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PBEFAOE, 



Among the many nataral endowments of inailkind^ none appear more oonspic^ 
noQS or delightful than the capacity for song. Vocal utterance was bestowed 
upon us by the ** Giver of every good and perfect gift," without doubt, that we 
might praise and adore him, and that we might make each other glad. The cor- 
rectness of this view is established in our thoughts at once, as we remember how, 
—when the Mosaic ritual and service was ordained,— a certain portion of the 
children of Israel were set apart for this express purpose; and how, also^in this 
*' dispensation of the fullness of times," the great Apostle exhorts the people of God 
to " Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom; teaching and ad- 
monishing one another in psalihs and hymns and spiritual songs, singing witl^ 
grace in your hearts to the liOrd." 

The church of the living God has ever been inspured to sing; but never before 
has she had such inspiration to break forth in joyful lays of praise and thanks- 
giving as now. For now "The night is fiuf spent; the day is at hand." They 
who have heeded the " light " which was ordained to *' shine in a dark place until 
the Day-dawn," know that the dreary night-shadows— brought upon this earth 
by humanity's sin, and the chaos coloured by man's selfishness — are soon to 
give place to the beauteous glory of a never-ending day, and the ceaseless har- 
monies of an immortal regeneration, quickened by God's Spirit of everlasting 
grace and perfect love. 

The "morning watch "is here — ** Blessed is he thatwatcheth and heepeth his 
garments.** We hail the dawning. 

Thus believing, I felt moved to prepare a Hymn Book suited to the use of the 
waiting Church, now standing on the verge of redemption. My plan was, first, to 
select all the old favorite Hymns, as far as known, which had become standards 
among us; and these will be found incur book, — unset to music, however, in- 
asmuch as the old tunes must be quite familiar to all ; hence I considered it 
unnecessary to print them, as this would make the book far more costly. Second* 
I designed to embody with the choice old Hymns the new and fresh Advent Poe- 
try which has for its inspiration the Prophetical fulfillments, light, and experience 
of these later years ; and I feel much pleasure in presenting Iw tAv^-aa ^'ajgsi'?^ 'a.x^sx^Ka^ 
number of beautiful Hymns written by HoKATiua Bo« a^ ot ^<i^>\^u'i.^>iX^»Kv^^E&sSfe. 
finer poetrr has never been written. Quite a numbex NvWWift ^o\m^ ^sovsv'Coft ^^^ 
of oar Brother D. T, Taylor (delightful poetry^, aa ^e\\«A*^«^«^^^'^^^'^ 



Preface. 



loved and venerable Bro. S S Brewer, (whose whole heart longingly waft 
see the King in his beauty,) and others whom I cannot stay to mention here, i 
fice it to say, that in the Inde:^ of first lines, the authorship of each Hymn, at 
as known, has been credited. 

Third, I desired to introduce among us a fresh and inspiring selection of mc 
which should more fully develop our song service. We give you some sevei 
five pages of choice and valuable music, among which are two or three of 
oldest tunes, published by request. A number of the pieces I have published 
pvrchanng permission of the copyright owners at heavy prices. Other publisl 
have, however, freely granted me permission to use their property when ask 
and my grateful thanks are hereby tendered to Messrs. L. Marshall and L. 
Grover, of Boston, Philip Phillips & Co., and BiglQw & Main of New York, 
Gk>uld & Fischer of Philadelphia. The thanks of all ai*e due to Amanda Bai: 
Geo. E. Lee, and Samuel C. Hancock, for their valuable contril;)utions. 

The beauty of many of these selections depends upon their being sung in h 
mony. Learn, then, to sing them with all the parts. My object has been to 
out a little work intrinsic in value, well printed and bound, and convenient 
the pocket, which might be furnished at a moderate price. 

I now present this little volume to my brethren, believing that we have m 
long time in which to sing our " Hymns of the Morning " ere the Day, with 
its glorious efiulgence and gladdening beams shall burst upon us, when 
shall, if found faithful, with all the intuition of a redeemed nature, take our £ 
eral parts in the Grand Anthem which shall waken more responsive echoes ti 
even the Angels* Song heard on Judea's plain, — echoes which shall stir i 
thrill a new Creation, from which sin has been forever banished ; a new eai 
inhabited by God's people, — holy, happy, immortal. To be there to sing th 
songs, — through Christ, the Lord, — is precious grace. Amen. 
"With love, your Brother, 

Chas. C. Babke&. 
West Meriden, Conn., Jan. 28th, 1872. 



Note.— The name of a tune printed in italic indicates that the musio may be foan< 
the Jubilee Habp. 
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HYMNS OF THE MORNINa 



Ood. 



1. 



EZZSTENOB. 



L. m: 



1 There \3 a God— all nature speaks. 

Thro' earth, and air, and seas, and skies; 
See ! from the clonds his glory breaks, 
When the first heams or morning rise. 
i The rising sun, serenely bright. 

O'er the wide world^s exwnded frame. 
Inscribes, in characters (flight. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 
8 Ye curioos minds, who roam abroad, ' 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 



Qm Feierharo* C. M. 

FBSFECTIONS. 

1 I sing th' almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines flill at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 
8 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounced them good. 
4 liOrd I how thy wonders are displayed 
Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky. 
6 There's not a plant or flower below 
But makes tny glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from thy throne. 
6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 
Are subject to tbjr care; 
There's not a place where we oan flee, 
But Cfcd is present there. 



3. 



L. X. 



1 Come, O my soul! in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise: 
But, oh, what tongue can spei^ his fltqte? 
What mortal Terse can rea«h the thema ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory like a garment wears; 

To form a robe of light divine. 

Ten thousand sons anmnd him shine. 
8 in all our Maker's grand designs. 

Almighty power with wisdom shines; 

His works, thro' all this wondrous frame, 

Declare the glory of his name. 
4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 

And let his praise employ thy tongue, 

Till listening worlds shall join the song. 



4. 



C. H. 



ETBBNITT. 

1 Great God! how infinite art thoa ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view; 
To thee there's nothing old appears — 
Great God! there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives thro' various scenes are drawn. 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affk&s. 

\ And \>li.^ \JMiVt v«eVM^^ ^"^^ 
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Man. 



ff« nComlxiirtoxi* Page 77. S. H. 

1 Ah I how shall fallen man 

Be just before his God? 
If he contend in righteousness. 
We fUl beneath his rod. 

2 If he oar wars should mark 

With strict, inquiring eyes, 
Could we, for one of thousand fJAolts, 

A Just excuse devise f 
8 All-seeing, powerftil God I 

Who can with thee contend? 
Or who, that tries the unequal strife, 

Shall prosper in the endf 
4 The mountains, in thy wrath. 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place. 

Her rooted pillars shake. 
6 Ah ! how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God? 
None— none can meet him and escape. 

But through the Sayiour's blood. 



L. H. 

1 Lord, I am Tile, eonoeiyed in sin. 
And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung Arom the man, whose guilty JUl 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart — 
But we're defiled in every part. 

8 Great God ! create my heart anew. 
And form my spirit pure and true; 
No outward rites can make me clean, — 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast. 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest. 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea. 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 Jesus, my Gk>d, thy blood alone 
Hath power sui&cient to atone: 

Thy blood can make me white as snow. 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 



7. 






CM. 



1 Death's not the " Gate of paradise," 
Nor " opening key " to heaven ; 
|Tor a bright " angel fW>m the skies,* 
/Or bopfi ^ mercy given. 
^■'^^i?' ^*^^Mint, Unot the hour 
nrten Cbrist bia pifd JiBth oqme, 



In all the glory of his power. 

To waft nim to his home. 
8 Nature will mourn departing friends. 

And shake at death's alarms ; 
'Tis not *' the voice that Jesus sends 

To call them to his arms." 

4 No t 'tis a dark and cruel foe. 

Which has invaded earth ; 
And to distress, and fear, and woe 
Intense hath given birth. 

5 'Tis Satan's ally, sent abroad 

To execute his will ; 
Permitted by a righteous God, 
His purpose to fulfill. 

6 But Death, and he who hath its power. 

Shall be at last destroyed, 
And saints no more, O joyftQ hour I 
Will be by them annoyed. 



J^Mfte Sireei. 



L. M. 



1 Blest is the man that walketh not 

In counsel of the wicked race. 
Who standeth not in sinners' path. 
Nor sitteth in the eeovfien* place* 

2 But in Jehovah's perfect law. 

He ever findeth his delight ; 
And on that holy law of His 

He meditates DOth day and night. 
8 Like tree set by the water-brooks. 

His leaf, a leaf that cannot fall ; 
In season due its fruit it yields. 

And all he doeth prosper shall. 

4 Not so the wicked : they shall be 

As chaff before the wind that flies; 

And, therefore, in the judgment-day. 

Shall not these wicked ones arise. 

5 Not in the assembly of the just 

Shall the unrighteous stand at all ; 
For just men's way Jehovah knows ; 
The way of sinners perish shall. 



O. MehroH. L. M. 

1 Almighty Maker of my frame, 

Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how ftrail I am. 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span \ 

A little point my life appears ; 
How frail, at \Ma\., Va d^Vnf^ maxit 
How va^ axQ «iV ^Vk ^lo^Bna vn^ Vsom. 



Christ. 
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Adagio moUo. 



GOULD. C. M. J. E. GoXTLD. By permission. 
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1. Calm on the list'ning ear of night Gome heaven's melodious strains. 
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„2. Ce - lestialchoirSyfrom courts a- bore, Shed sa-cred glo-ries there. 
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8. The joyous hills of Pal-es - tine Send back the glad re - ply, 
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Solo or Quartette 
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Where wild Jtt-de- a stretch-es far Her sil - ver- man - tied plains. 
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-^- -fi-J. -i 



rit^. 
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And angeh, with their spark-ling lyres,Make mn- sic 



on the air. 
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m 



I I h 



E£^ 



3z: 



-^--<9^ 



-U»^L^ 



And greet,from all their ho - ly heights,The day-spring from on high. 



ag^s 



S3[ #a ^ -J L:^ 



4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm. 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 



5 " Glory to God! " the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring — 
" Peace to the earth, %<iQ^^^HJvi\s>s«s^^ 
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Christ. 



REFUGE. L.M.' 



O. B. IJB. 




tt 



1. In pit- y for our help- less fiite, Besponsive to earth's plaintiye wail. 



m=^h4^^^rti^7nt\ 



f r J i Jf 



m 



^— # 



•<g- . 





He wept while foes were fill'd with hate,His sighs were borne on ev'-ry gale. 



i^ ^^s ^m 




y^Uif= ii ^^ 



iz^^- 



2 Those sighs shall wrap the world around, 4 Who wept that we may weep no more, 
And all the air shall feel their balm,— Who sighed, that all oar sighs might end. 

Till storm and curse no more are found. Who died, and death's long reign was o'er, 
And heayen breathes down a holy calm. Who lives — the sinner's lasting friend I 

8 O precious, spotless Son of Ood, 6 And shall my crimes find pardon there? 

Who only breathed out lore for man ; And will my sins forgiyeness meet f 

Whose feet did consecrate earth's sod. And shall I see that face so fair, — 

fTbogeelghB did Wes8 redemption's plan : O Bridegroom— King I so kind, so sweet F 



Olirist. 
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19. 

Theme by G. F. Handel. 
M<ie8to6o. 



MESSIAH. C. M. 

AiT. by L. Marshall. By pennlssion. 



•J 1. T knnw that i 



m 
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^ s^ g^ 



1. I know that my Be-decm -er lives, And on the earth shall stand; 







My dust lies in his hand, My dnst ....... lies in his hand. 



^ 



^ _ — ^^7^ 



-■m 



I 



f^ 



^ 



^^ 



My dust lies in his hand. 

2 I find him lifting np my head, The counsel of his grace in me 

He brings salvation near; He surely shall fulfil. 

His presence makes me free indeed, 4 jegug j hang „pon thy word ; 

And He will soon appear. j gteadfastfv believe 

3 He wills that I should holy be I Thou wilt t<i,t»r»., ^Vi^ 0«iccac'Kss^^"V«sv?4.x 

Who can withstand his will ? ksi^ \« W\l%^ ^^i^-feVt'^. 
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Clirist, 



13. 



BETHEL. CM. 



L. O. Gboyeb. 




^a^ 




1. Je-8QS, by his own pre - cious blood, Ascends a • bove the skies; 

2. He now is King! be- hold him reign On Zi • on's heay'n-Iy hill; 




i 



u 



-^SL 



i 



ZZH 



?z. rrJ rJ . 



1^ 



And in the presence of our God, Shows his own sac - ri - fice. 
He seems the Lamb that had been slain, And wears liis priesthood still. 




^^S5 



Andceas -es not for 



Pi 



to plead, Who come to him 



gggi 



^isr. 
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^ 
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ZJStL 



14. 



Olnrlstmas. 0. M. p. 29. 



CHRIST THE WAY, TB1JTH IlSH LIFE. 

1 Thou art the Way— to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth — thy word alone 

True wisdom can Impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 



8 Thou art the Life —the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conou'ring arm : 
And those who put their trust in thee^ 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 



Clirist. 
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15. 



CM. 



1 To 118 a ehild of bope is born, 

To us a Son is given : 
Him sball tbe tribes of eartb obey. 

Him all tbe hosts of beayen. 
Him sball tbe tribes of eartb obey. 

Him all tbe bests of heaven. 

2 His name sball be tbe Prince of peace. 

Forever more adored ; 
Tbe "Wonderfbl, tbe Counsellor, 

Thegreat and mighty Lord. 
The Wonderful, tbe Counsellor, 

Tbe great and mighty Lord. 

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard bis throne of love. 

And peace abound below, 
Justice shall guard bis throne of love. 

And peace abound below. 

4 To us a child of hope is bom ; 

To us a Son is given ; 
Tbe Wonderftil, the Counsellor, 

The mighty Lord of heaven. 
The "Wonderftil, tbe Counsellor, 

The mighty Lord of heaven. 



16. 



J9f€Mr§QW* 



C. M. 



1 Come, happy souls! approach your God 

With new, melodious songs; 

Come, render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was tbe love. 

That pitied dying men. 
The Father sent bis only Son 
To give them life again. 

8 Thy bands, dear Jesus, were not armed 
"With a revenging rod; 
No bard commission to perform — 
Tbe vengeance of a God : 

4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne. 
When Christ on tbe kind errand came^ 
And brought salvation down. 

6 Here, sinners, come and heal your wounds, 
Come, wipe your sorrows arj ; 

. Come, trust the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you shsUl never die» 



17. 



L.M. 



XESSIAH'S XISBIOir. 



1 Not to condemn tbe sons of men. 

Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in bis bands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 

He loved tbe race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 

Of sins, and save our souls from bell. 
8 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word; 

Trust in bis mighty name; and Hve ; 
A thousand joys bis lips afford, 

His hands a thousand blessings give. 



18. . WntoM. S. M. 

1 Grace! 'tis a charming sound! 

Harmonious to the ear I 
Heaven with the echo sball resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 
8 Grace led my roving feet 
' To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven tbe topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 



19. 



OlUfe'a Brow, 



L. M. 



OSTHSEXANB. 

1 'Tis midnight— and on Olive's brow, 

Tbe star is dimmed that lately shone; 
*Tis midnight— in the garden now. 
The sufTring Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight — and from all removed, 

Immanuel wrestles lone, with, fears; 
E'en the disciple that he loved 
Heeds not bis Master's grief and teais. 
8 'Tis midnight — and for others' guilt 
The man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Tet he that hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by bis God. 
4 'Tis midnight — and from ether plains. 
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Clirist. 



90. 



Xee. 



L. M. 



BXATH AND BESURSBCTION OF CHBI8T. 

1 He dies ! — the Friend of sinners dies I 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Ye saints, approach ! —the anguish view 

Of him who groaned beneath your load ; 
He gave his precious life for you, 

For you he shed his precious blood. 
8 Here's love and grief beyond degree! 

The Lord of glory died for men ! — 
But lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 

Jesus, the dead, revived i^ain! 
4 The Son of God forsakes the tomb ; 

Up to his Father'^ court he flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

And shout him welcome to the skies ! 



91. 



'Watoli. p. 92. 78. 



BESUBBEOTION OF OHBIST. 

1 Angels! roll the rock away! 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey ! 
See!— he rises fh)m the tomb, 
Rises' with immortal bloom. 

2 'Tis the Saviour! seraphs, raise 
Your triumphant shouts of praise ! 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

8 Lift, ye saints— lift up your eyes! 
Now to glory see him rise ! 
Hosts ofangels on the road 
Hail and sing th' incarnate Word. 



99. JfKigMl. L. M. 

1 The Christ, the Son of God, hath died! 

In life, in death, our surety He ; 
Within the tomb of rock He lay. 
And with Him in that grave were we. 

2 The Christ, the Son of God, nowlives I 

Death could not hold Him in its power; 
He rose on the appointed morn. 
And we were with him in that hour. 
8 Our life is hid with Christ in God ; 
When He who is our life descends, 
'That hidden life shall be unveiled. 
In beauty that all thought transcends. 
d And we shall see Him as He is, 
xir/^^V^^ ^«/7 knowaa we are known : 

^o sbarera of His endless throne. 



5 The day when He, the Bon of God, 

Once more upon this earth appears, 
Shall be the last of time's dark course. 
The first of the eternal years. 

6 The day when He, the living One, 

In glonr and in light shall come, 
From out the grave shall burst a song, 
And death-sealed lips no more be dumb. 



93. Bettdmi. 78. 

1 Homing breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom ; 

Day^ of triumph through the skies,—* 
See the glorious Saviour rise! 

2 Ye who are of death afitUd, 
Triumph in the scattered shade; 
Drive your anxious cares away; 
See the place where Jesus lay 1 

8 Christian ! dry your flowing tears. 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Lbok on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 



94. 



tMrtUbeimtm 



L. M. 



1 Our Lord is risen fh>m the dead, 

Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay : — 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly sates ! 
Ye everlasting docgrs, give way 1^' 
8 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene : 
He claims those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 
4 Who is the King of glory — who ? 
The Lord who all our foes o'ercame; 
Who sin, and death, and hell o'erthrew; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 
6 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay : — 
"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly irates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! " 
6 Who is the, King of glory— who? 

The Lord, of boundless power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels, too, 
God over aVi, iote^eiXAsfiwA. 



Clirist. 
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2JS. 



JfTigOoi. 



HH. 



CBBI8T OUK ADYOOATX. 



1 He lives — the great Redeemer lives I— 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father, God, 

He pleads the merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face, 
Sweet mercy smiles — and all is -pe&ce t 

8 Hence, then, ye black, despairing tho'ts- 
Above our fears— above our faults. 
His powerful intercessions rise; 
And guilt recedes— and terror dies. 

4 In every dark, distressftal hour, 
When sin and Satan join their pow«r, 
liBt tliia dear hope repel the dart— 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

6 Great Advocate, almighty Friend I 
On thee our humble hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fall, 
For thou dost plead, and must prevail. 



38. M'0ttmim4u. C. M. 

1 There is a fountain filled with blood. 

Drawn from Imraanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, though vile as he. 

Washed all my sins away. 
8 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 

Be saved, to sin no more. 
■ 4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 

And shali be till I die. 
5 Then in a sweeter, nobler song, 

I'll i?ing thy power to save, 
W hen this poor lisping, stam'ring tongue 

Is ransomed from the grave. 



97. 



SALTATION ONLY IV JXSUS. 

I Jesus, no other name but thine, 
Ti given by everlasting love. 
To l^id bur souls to jo^s divine; 
No other name will God «ppl>ore. 



L.M. 



2 Here let my eonstent teet alilde. 
Nor from the heavenly way depart I 
Let thy good Spirit be my guide. 
Direct my steps— and nue my heart. 
8 In thee, my nest almighty Friend, 
My safety awells- and peaee divlna; 
On tnee alone my hoi>e8 depend, 
Forlife, eternal lift is thme. 



98. 



GrOxQci. p. 9. ' C. IL 



1 Life but in Christ, O, jovfhl theme I 

The righteous never die; 
Theirs is a sleep— the wicked dead 
Shall all forgotten lie. 

2 Our loved ones fall asleep in Christ; 

And O, we miss them sore — 
The loving glance, the sndlingfiMse 

Will meet us here no more. 
8 But O, bright hope I our Lord shall cone, 

And bid the sleeping dust 
To Everlasting Life awake. 

In mansions of the just. 
4 I%€n mav we sing that joyfUl strain, 

O, death where is thy sting? 
O, gloomy grave, thy victory where? 

Our Christ is Lord and King. 



99. JftUHomarw Chaui, L. M. 

1 Now to the Lord, who makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love. 
Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 'Twas he that cleansed our foulest sins. 

And washed us in his richest blood ; 
'Tis he that makes us priests and kings. 
And brings us rebels near to God. 
8 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our supenor King, 
Be everlasting potver confessed, 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes. 

And every eye shall see him move; 
Though with our sins we pierced him once. 
Then he displays his pard'ning love. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail. 

While we reiotoa Vi %«& Vaa *s»i \ 
Come, liOt^, Ti«t \<iX. Vk^ \iwsai5»^a2^'» 
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30. 



The Qrand Oonsummatioii. 



am^bathjm^m. 78. 

HABANATHA. 



1 Hark ! a mlffhty swellinff sound 
Filleth all tno air around : 
Voices shrill, and lifted hiffh. 
Waft it u];^ward to the skyl 
Higher yet the strains ascend, 
And with AngePs anthems blend; 
Heaven and earth repeat the strain : 
" Jesus comes, and comes to reign I " 

2 Sun, in solemn darkness veiled, 
Moon, whose midnight glorv paled. 
Stars, in myriads falling fast, 

As the leaves 'mid Autumn's blast, -^ 
Roarings of the storm-waked sea. 
Kingdoms in perplexity, — 
All take up the rushing strain : 
" Jesus comes, and comes to reign ! ** 

8 Deep with sin the world is stained ; 

Long the tyrant Death has reigned; 

Long the earth has groaned aloud; 

Long the church in sorrow bowed ; 

Soon the absent Lord will come 

And reveal the Eden home ; 

All creation wakes the strain : 
. * ' Jesus comes, and comes to reign I " 

4 Haste the day, and speed the hour. 
When with awful pomp and power. 
And with trumpets' rolling sound, 
Christ shall come, in glory crowned ! 
Then shall Paradise appear. 
Then shall beauty bless and cheer; 
Voices ring o'er earth and main : 
Jesus now has come to reign. 



31. r« Bie Ctmimgf 

1 Hark! down through the starry portals, 

And over the distant main ; 
Glad tidinjTS are ringing and rolling, 
" The Bridegroom is coming again I '* 

2 There's a stir on the ramparts of Zion, 

There is boding in all the land. 
There is wailing among the nation^, — 
Bespeaking lus advent at hand. 

3 Through £uropa'« fifty old Kingdoms, 

And where Afrio's hot sands burn, 
'}Mid the realms of the high and the lowly, 
Men wait for His blest return. 
^ Where the Hch bend over their coffbrs, 
TFbere the poor go gad to their task. 



Where humanity crushed, lies bleeding,— 

Is He coming! men, yearning, ask. 
6 Not long will the Dark One triumph. 

Not long will the mArtyrs sigh ; 
Till the Lord, on some glorious morning. 

Bides down through the op'ning sky. 
6 Not long will His chariot linger. 

Not long will the weepers wait. 
Ere, welcomed home to His Kingdom, 

They will pass through the golden gate ! 



39. 



JfTig^ol, 



L. H. 



1 The Saviour comes, his advent's nigh, 
He soon will rend the azure sky; 
Descending swift to earth again. 
When (Sod shall dweU indeed with men. 

2 O, happy day, when wars shall cease. 
And ransomed earth be filled with peace : 
When sin and death no more shall reign. 
And Eden bloom on earth again. 

8 Saints, lift your heads; that day is near. 
When your Redeemer shall appear. 
To' take the kingdom and the crown. 
And make his ransomed bride his own. 

4 Shall not his people sing for joy ? , ^ 
Shall not the Church their songs employ? 
Sing, ye who will; sing while ye may. 
Ana shout for joy th' approaching day. 



33. 



Xxh0riaiUn. L. M. 



1 The Lord will come ; the earth shall quake. 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord will come, but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came ; 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led. 

The biuised, the sufi'ering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come, a dreadful form. 
With wreath of fiame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human Idnd. 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway. 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride ? 
O God, is this the Crucified? 
6 While sinners in despair shall call, 
*' Bocks, hide us I Mountains, on us iUl I ** 
The saints, ascending firom the tomb, 
Shall Joyful ainf^, *' The Lord is come ! " 



Faith, and Love. 
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34. 



OVER THERE. 



G. E. LiOB. 



i 



fc 



1 — r 



m 



4=± 



saa 



fll3fe 



1. I can 



■^"i- 



-i-^-^ 



can see 
2. O-ver there 



be- yond the riv • er, O - ver Jordan's dash- ing tide ; 
is no more weeping, O - yer there all pain is o'er; 




I 



I -J—J -l J^ 



irrnt 



m 



^ 



is 



There I'll be with Christ for - ey - er. Close to his sa-credside. 
I shall rest in Je - sus' keep - ing, And droop and die no more. 




CHORUS. 



p5 



^- 



i 



^^^£E^ 



mn 



-JSZ 



O - ver there, 
O - ver there, 



o - ver there, 
o - ver there, 



Just 
Just 



* 



s 



o - ver there, 
o - ver there. 



I 



-»- 



rt 



=p 



4: 



8 Over there is no more sinning, 
Over there are sunny skies ; 
Crowns of fadeless beauty winning. 
And flowers of Paradise. 
Over there, over there. 
Just over there. 

4 Over there I'll find my treasure. 
Jewels lost, long, long ago, 
liOve and bliss in fullest measure, 
There my sad heart shall know. 
Over there, over there. 
Just over there. 



6 Over there all are immortal^ 
Over there is no more night. 
And the City's pearlv portal. 
Is now almost in sight. 
Over there, over there. 
Just over there. 

6 "Will you go, dear sinner, with me 
Where tne Lamb will ever reign. 
Where the lov'd of earth will greet thee, '■ 
And never part again. 

Over there, over there, , 
Just over tln'^t^. 
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35. 

fe 




&= 



I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 

Music by W. G. Fischer. By permissioo. 

H ^ ' ! 1--1 ±=ZJ--Eit :_ ^ I =zi±:iz=±zz:l: 



^^E^ 



dv 



itt 



2^ 



MiszMzutz 



1. I love to tell the sto - ry Of unseen things a - bove. Of 






*"*•""#;- 



2. I loTe to tell the sto - ry ; More wonder • f ul it seems Than 



^S 



^ 



g^gS^ 



:zz^zjii 



%^m 



It 



^ 



^-^ 



-jti' 



=^ 



t^ 



i 



fer 



n 



Je - SUB and his glo - ry, 

! N ! !-T— )- 



Of 



Je - SUB and. his lore. I 



^^^a 



zati. 



^^5=^ 



-^- 



-n" 



all the gold- en fkn - dea Of all our gold - en dreams. I 






E& 



R^ 



fe^ 



ES^E 



T^^J^—Wi 



ZSti 



=irf::3!i 



=tr3t:lzf 



love to tell the sto- ry, Because I know it's true; It 



teSE^J^EEl 



ii^ 



3^3^^ 



ZG^. 



^^^ 



love to tell the sto - ry: It did so much for me! And 



^^^ 



^gg g ^^g^ 



^t=^ 



Faith, and Love. 
" I love to tell the Story." Concluded. 
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i 



fe^ 



m 



■^ 



ifc 



^ A &L 



4- 



IC 



sat . is - fies my longings, As noth • ing else would do. 



4= 



3= 



^^^ 



It. 



m 



that is just the rea- son 



tell 



now to thee. 



is 



0^ 



T 



^ rJ 



iffij 



I 



CHORUS. 



& 



feS^:^SS 



^E? 



S 



±=:t 



3t=:t 



^El^ 



I love to tell the sto- ry, 'Twill bo my theme in glo - ry To 



m 



-$r^pi-^ 



^^^^^m 



*7^ tiTli fhrt n1«1 



i^ 



pk 



tell the old, old sto- ry Of Je- sus and his love. 



:t=a: 



*^ 



=£ 



1 ^-, i- 



IS^ 



aa^-? ^^ 



-P=P 



=P 






8 I love to tell the story ; 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it. 

More wonderful and sweet. 
I love to tell the story ; 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 
From God's owu holy word.— Cho. 



4 I love to tell the story ; 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
A.Tid viVwiv, Vxv %t«w<«. 'all ^iSssrj ^ 
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Faith and Love. 



3G. 



LIFE IN THE FUTURE. 



Geo. £. Leb. 



^s 






V=t=it-H/— fe 



^^ 



^E 



1. Tho' to du«t this fi-ail bo- dy may turn, And in death I may yet sleeping lie. 



1. Tho' to dust this frail body may turn, And in death I may yet sleeping lie. 



-^^ 



tT=t 



■*— # 



-(Er?i=: 



^E 



& 



^ 



TiL 



rzz\;ii 



■5^=?- 



P^ 



There is life in the fu- ture for me, When the Saviour descends from on high. 



JBg^ffff^-^ 




I — w ^ 1 — m — i 



There is life in the future for me. When the Saviour descends fi*om on high. 



^ 



^ s I 



m 



!* 



V--^ 



ipnp: 



=tt:4 



5=ip: 



itzzt: 



-#— #- 



Elt 



CHORUS. 




2a t^e sweet l^y and 'by, by «»^ ^1» ^^ '^'^'^ 



Faith, and Love. 
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' Life in the Future." Concluded. 




sweet b7 «nd by, tn theaweetby^nd by, All our sorrows and cares will be o'er. 




sweet 



by and by. 



All our sorrows and eares will be o'er; 




sweet by aud by, in the sweet of and by, 



te^ 



I 



w 



zzz 



^^ 



^^^ 



leii 



In the sweet by and by. We shall rest on a brlght,deathle8s shore. 



^p 



^B 



^^31 



=U=tc 



:pE^ 



In the sweet by and by. We shall rest on a bright,deathle8S shore. 



?s=* 



i 



SE^i^ 



SEg5§ij 



itztJt 



2 Though through sickness and want I may pass. 
And though lonely my earthly lot be, 
There is health and rich treasures untold. 
To possess in the future for me. — Cho. 

8 There are songs tliat no mortal has heard. 
There are sights that no mortal can see; 
There are pleasures lind friends that are true. 
And a home that's eternal £ot i&!&.~Cb!i^« 

4Flh 



Hhere 



Aik^ a home in the kingdom tor tkiw. — C^o- 
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37. 



A HOME FOR THE WEARY. 



G. E. Lbk. 



^ m^ ^^^^i^^^U4 



1. There's a home for all the blest, When my Savior coiAes ; Where the wear - j 

2. Signs are seen on ey '- ry hand, Je- sus soon will come ;Signs In heaT'n,on 
8. All that sleep beneath the sod, When my Savior comes, Will a- wake to 
4. Then with all the ransom'dthrong.When my Savior comes. We will sing re- 




ones shall rest, When mv Savior comes. In that land of glory bright.Salnts shall walk with 
sea and land, Jesus soon will come.Nations angry now appear,MeR's hearts failing 
meet their God, When fiiy Savior comes. All our friends we then snail meet, All the faithful 
demption's song,When my Savior comes.Glo-ry be to Je- su8'uame,Glo^ to the 

/TV 



CHORUS. 



^ ^ m^ ^^^m^ 



him in white,Faith shall then be tum'd to sight. When my Savior comes. Je-8us,come ; 
them for fear,For the things they see and hear, Je- sns soon will come, 
ones we'll greet At the low- ly Je- sus' feet, When my Savior comes. 
Lamb once slain IHe has come on earth to reign,Glo- ry to the Lamb I 



2:e- 




come and reign; O my Sa • vior,qiiick-ly come,Comeon earth to reign. 

'^3?. _J_^J J^^ _ I K I I /^ 




^ ^m- 




Faith, and. Love, 
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38. 



IMemuiM* 



S. M. 



1 Not what these hands haTO done 

Can save this guilty soul ; 
Not what this toilinj^ flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Thy work alone, O Christ, 

Can ease this weight of sin ; 
Thy blood alone, OXarab of God, • 
Can give me peace within. 

3 I bless the Christ of God ; 

I rest on love divine; 
And with unfaltering lips and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 

4 His cross dispels each doubt; ' 

I bury in his tomb 
Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 

5 Mv life with him is hid, 

My death has passed away, 
Hy clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 



39. BoffI»t0M. S. M. 

1 1 hear the words of love, 
I gaze upon the blood, 
I see the mighty sacrifice, 
And I have peace with God. 

2 'Tis everlasting peace! 
Sure as Jehovah's name, 
'Tis stable as bis steadfast throne^ 
For evermore the same. 

8 That which can shake the cross, 
May shake the peace it gave. 
Which tells me Christ has never died, 
Or never left the grave! 

4 Till then my peace is sure. 

It will not, cannot yield, 
Jesus, 1 know, has died, and lives — 
On this firm rock I build. 

5 And yonder is mv peace, 

The grave of all my woes ! 
I know the Son of God has come, 
I know he died and rose. 

6 I know he Jlreth now, 

At God's right band above, 
I know the throne on which he sits. 
IJawtr hia truth and Jove. 



40 1f%rdr. I*. HL 

1 God is the reftige of his saints 

When storms of sharp distress ixiTBde; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains fi*om their seats be hurled 

Down to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 
Our fiftith shall never yield to fear. 

3 There is a stream whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through. 
And wat'ring our divme abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thy holy word. 

Our grief allays, our fear controls: 
Sweet peace thy promises aiibrd. 
And give new strength to fUntiiig souls. 



41 atfiMtfnt. L. M. 

1 Blest are the humble souls who see 
Their emptiness and poverty; 
Treasures of grace to them are given. 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

8 Blest are the meek, who stand a^r 
From rage and passion, noise ftnd war; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great. 

4 Blest are the souls who thirst for grace. 
Hunger and long for righteousness : 
Thev shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams, and living bread. 



49 



JLee. 



L. M. 



1 I know that my Redeemer lives. 

He lives and on the earth shall stand; 
And though to worms my flesh he giveSy 
My dust lies numbered In his hand. 

2 In this reanimated clay 

I surely shall behold him near; 
Shall see him in the latter day 

In all his majesty appear. 
8 I feel what then shall raise me up; 

Th' eternal Spirit dwells in me; 
This is my conUdewoa wad.\v"wvi. 

That OoCi 1 t^cjfc ^» l^w^ ^^wfi^^w^. 



\ 



The lUtv^ ^^^^^^^H^^^^^I^ '^ 



T\ie fttaxn cto^^ 



Nft^Vc^JOWi^^''^* 
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Faith and Love. 



43« IFeaeegM Me»i. . G. M. 

1 As Jesus died, and rose again 

Victorioas from the dead ; 
So his disciples rise and reign 
With their triumphant JE^d. 

2 Thetima draws nigh, when from the clouds 

Christ shall with shouts descend; 
And the last trumpet's awful yoice 

The heavens ana earth shall rend. 
8 The Mints of God, from death set Cree, 

With joy shall mount on high ; 
The heav'nlv hosts, with praises loud. 

Shall meet them in the sky. 
4 Togethjer to their Father's house 

With joyful hearts they go ; 
And dwell forever with the Lord, 

.Sieyond the reach of woe. 

44. JBenwreeii^H* C. M. BouUe. 
1 My fidth shall triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives. 

My Ood, my Saviour comes ; 



Ere long, I know he shall appear. 
In power and glory great. 

And death, the last of all his foes, 
lie vanquished at his feet. 



2 Thev though the worms my flesh devour, 

And make my form their prey, 
I know I shall arise with power. 

On the last judgment day. 
When God shall stand upon the earth. 

Him there mine eyes snail see, 
My flesh shall feel a second birth, 

And ever with him be. 



8 Then his own hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye. 
And pains and groans and grie& and fears 

Shall cease eternally. 
How long, dear Saviour, O bow long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
O hasten thy appearance. Lord, 

And bring the welcome day I 



4<|« JEHmIms. Us. 

1 The night is &r spent, and the day is at hand : 

Already the dawn may be seen in the sky ; 
Bejoice tnen, ye saints, His vour Lord's own command; 
Rejoice, for the coming of Jesus draws nigh. 

2 What a day will that be when tl^e Saviour appears! 

How welcome to those who have shared in his cross I 
A crown incorruptible then will be theirs, 

A rich compensation for sulTring and loss. 
8 What is loss in this world when compared with that day» 

To the glory that then will from heaven be revealed? 
" The Saviour is coming," his people may say ; 

" The Lord whom we lookea for, our Sun and our Shidd." 
4 O pardon ns. Lord, that our love to thy name 

Is so foint, with so much our afibctions to move! 
Our deadness should fill us with grief and with shame; 

So much to beloved, and so little our love. 

46* llemwat% ArnMe. Us. 

1 My homo is in Eden, my rest is not here, 

Then why should I murmur when trials are near? 
Be hushed, my dark spirit, soon Jesus will come. 
To shorten my journey and welcome me home. 

2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss ; 
And building my hopes in a region like this; 
I look for a city which hands have not pil'd, 

I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 
8 The tbom Mnd the thistle around me m»y 8;toii\ 
-f woaJd not recline upon roses below ; 
4^Vt Z^t'"/ PO'^ion, 1 seek not a rest, 
^w/z&id^iiejiiibrever in Jesus' tneast. 



Faith and Love. 
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4y. 



». C. p. M. 



1 The nlffht is spent— the morninir ray 
Comes ushering in the glorious day. 

The promised time of rest; 
Hark ! 'tia the trumpet, soundinir clear. 
Its joyful not-es burst on the ear, 

ProolaimiBg tidings blest. 

2 AJ ! see, the graves are opening now. 
The saints come forth, and every brow 

Beams with a radiant joy ; 
To life immortal they arise, 
Inheritors of Paradise, 

Where death cannot destroy. 

8 Stupendous scene! those men of old, 
Prophets, who have the story told 

Of this transcendent day, 
The Patriarchs, Apostles too. 
Who lived and died with it in view. 

Collect in bright array. 

4 Now " satisaed," for like their Lord, 
Whose promise shines within the word. 

His likeness they should wear: 
A glittering host, like star! on high. 
In glory and in majesty, 
Upon the earth appear I 



48. JaUBimuM^ MTprnBH, 7s & 68. 

1 The glorious day Is coming, 

The hour is rolling on, 
Its radiant light is teaming. 

Resplendent as the sun. 
In yon bright clouds of heaven 

The Saviour will appear. 
And gather all his chosen 

To meet him in the air. 

2 Then fire, fh>m God descending, 

Shall sweep this wide earth o'er. 
And nations, loud lamenting. 

Shall sink to rise no more. 
Though tears with groans are blended. 

Yet still in vain tney cry; 
The day of hope is ended ; 

The sinner now must die. 

3 But saints shall be victorious. 

And joy to meet the Lord ; 
An eartn more bright and glorloos 
Is promised in his word. 



Our God himself, there reigninjr. 

Shall wipe all tears away ; • 
No clouds or night remaining. 

But one eternal day. 



4 O Christian, wake from sleeping. 

And let your works abound ; 
Be watching, praying, weeping. 

For soon the trump will sound! 
O, sinner, hear the warning, 

To Jesus quickly fly ; 
Then you on that blest morning. 

May meet him in the sky ! 



49. 



Better Mmtul. 



1 We have heard from the bright and the 
better land; 
We have heard, and our hearts are glad: 
For we were a lonely pilgrim band. 

And weary, and worn, and sad. 
They tell us the pilgrims ever dwell there. 

No longer are homeless ones ; 
We know the goodly land is feir; 
Life's river of water there runs. 



2 They say green fields are waving there. 

And they never a blight shall Icnow: 
That deseii; wilds are blooming fair. 

And roses of Sharon grow; 
And lovely birds in bowers green. 

Their melody ever repeat; 
Their warblings mingle in every scene. 

With harpings of Seraphs so sweet. 



8 We have heard of the robe, the palm, thA 
crown. 
And the silvery band in white; 
The city of gems in a high renown, 

Hlumln'd with heav'niy light; 
The King is seen in his beauty fair, 
The joy and the ll^^ht ot \fe&\»ssA\ 



36 



Faith, a/iid Love. 



50. 



THmte's WarevDeU. 



5!). 



C. M. 



1 It is the hour of Time's farewell. 
And soon with Jesus we shall dwell ; 
The speeding moments hasten on, 
And quickly they will all be gone ! 



I'm going, I'm going ■— I'm on my journey 
home ; 
I'm traveling to a city just in sight ! 
Yes, I'm going, I'm going — I'm oti my jour- 
ney home, 

I'm traveling to the New Jerusalem ! 
2 Then will the sleeping martyrs rise, 

To meet the Saviour m the skies ! 

No more will cry, " How long, O Lord ! ' 

But be avenged and have reward. 
8 Then will the sleeping saints come forth. 

Who lie entomb'd in sea and earth ; 

And, robed in immortality, 

Their Jesus face \o face will see. 
4 The living saints — they too will be 

Remembered in the Jubilee ; 

Caught uj) together in the air. 

Their Saviour's triumph they will shore, 
6 O, happy saints, whose burning light 

Illuminates departing night, 

Who go to meet the Bridegroom Lord, 

Securely trusting in his word. 



51. 



Mdte* L. M. 



1 1 know that my Redeemer lives— 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
He lives— he lives ! who once was dead, 
He Iives,.my everlasting head I 

2 He lives to bless me with his love. 
He lives to plead for me above ; 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives to help in time of need. 

8 He lives, and grants me daily breath. 
He lives, and I shall conquer death; 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 
He lives to bring me safely there. 

4 He lives! — all glory to his name I 

^0 Jj'ves, my Saviour atlU the same ; 
/y^^^^^A ^^GJor this sentence gives. 

^ ^aow that my Redeemer llveh " 



1 I know that my Messiah lives— 

He ever lives for me ! 
A token of liis love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 He now is lifting up my head; 

He brings salvation near; 
From death he'll make me free indeed. 
For he will soon appear. 

8 Jesus, I hang upon thy word; 
I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, a«d claim me. Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 



53. 



VMe 'Bofimt MntmM* 



1 There is a world to come, 

Happy and pure; 
That Is th9 Christian's home. 

Long to endure. 
O, 'tis a world of light! 

No inore death, nor woe, nor.niffht; 
Faith views it with delight. 

Knowing 'tis sure. 

2 There Christ will ever reign. 

All-glorious King 1 
There music's rapt'rous strain 

Ever will ring ; 
Saints, who in ages by 

Sufi^red and were called- to die. 
There, in sweet harmony. 

Anthems will sing. 

8 There is our paradise, 
.Eden restored; 
All beauteous in their eyes. 

Who love the Lord ; 
Wastes that are now so drear. 

Like the rose shall blossom there, 
And be a garden fair : 
Thus saith the word. 

4 O, that bright world to come. 

Tongue cannot tell I 
Thrice blessed is the home 

Where saints will dwell \\ 
Turn, then, from sin away,* 

And the word of God obey. 
Then at the lost great day 



Faith and Love. 
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54. ^H9eru* L. M. 

1 No, not the love without the bloodi 

That were to me no love at all ; 
It could not reach my sinftil soul, 
Nor hush the fears that me appall. 

2 I need the love, I need the blood, 

I need the grace, the cross, the grave, 
I need the resurrection-power, 
A soul like mine to purge and save. 
8 The love I need is righteous love. 
Inscribed on the sin-bearing tree. 
Love that exacts the sinner's debt, 
Tet in exacting sets him free : 
4 The love that blotteth out each stain » 
That plucketh hence each deadly sting, 
That fills me with the peace of God, 
Unseals my lips and bids me sing ; 
6 The love that quickens Into zeal. 

That makes me self-denied and true. 
That leads me out of what is old ; 
And brings me into what is new; 
6 That purifies and cheers and calms, 
That knows no change and no decay; 
The love that loves for evermore. 
Celestial sunshine, endless day. 



5S. 

1 We're marching through a wilderness; 

Marching, marching; 
We're marching through a wilderness, 

Beset on every side ; 
We are but a pilgrim band, 
Marching toward the promised land. 
Every foe we can withstand 

With Jesus for our guide. 

CHOBUB. 

No fears disturb us aa we go. 

Nor fill us with dismay; ' 
For He is a piUar of fire each night, 

A pillar of cloud each day. 

2 We're marching through a wilderness; 

Marching, marching ; 
We're marching through a wilderness. 

In search of Canaan's land. 
Soon we'll reach that blissful shore. 
Pilgrim days will soon be o'er, 
Then in Christ, for evermore. 
We'll bo a happy band ! — Cho. 
8 We're marching through a wilderness : 
Marching, marching; 
We're marching through a wilderness, 

'Refiet on every side. 
But the smitten rock will f(ive 
Healing drauglit that we may live: 
He will all our sins forgive. 
And every ,rant provide. — Cho 



56. 



M JL09e Vkee* 



P.M. 



1 I love thee, I lovo thee, I love thee, my 

Lord! 
I love thee, my Saviour, I love thee, my 

God. 
I love thee, I love thee, and that thou dost 

know, 
But how much I love thee I never can 

show. 

2 If ever I loved, sure I love thee, my Lord, 
I love thy dear people, thy ways and tiiy 

word: 
I love all mv brethren, I love sinners, too. 
Since Jesoa naa died to redeem them to him. 

3 I'm happy, I'm happy, Oh, wondrous ac- 

count! 
My joys are immortal— I stand on the 

mount; 
I hear of sweet Eden, and long to be there. 
With Jesus, my Saviour, the kingdom to 

share. 

4 Redemption, redemption, Through Jesus's 

blood ; 

Is streaming from Calv'ry, and rolls like h 
flood: 

When the sun shall be darken'd, the moon 
turned to blood. 

We'll shout full redemption in the King- 
dom of Gtod. 



57. mie SuFeetes-t IN'aiiie* 

1 There is no name so sweet on earth. 

No name so sweet in heaven, 
The name before his wondrous birth. 
To Christ the Saviour given. 

CHOBUB. 

We love to sing around our King, 

And hail him blessed Jesus ; 
For there's no word ear ever heard 

So dear, so sweet as Jesus. 

2 His human name they did proclaim, 

When Abram's son they called him ; 
The name that still, by God's good will, 
Deliverer revealed him. 

8 And when he hung upon the tree. 
They wrote his name above him. 
That all mi%Vv\. «ftft Wv^. ^^■a&wv^'Sk 
For evcTixiOTft iftws,\.\Q.^^\sf«a.. 
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(18. 



Faitli and Love. 



BaUi MSffer^ SaU. 



C. M. 



1 What vessel are yon sailing in? 
Declare to us tne same. 
Our vessel is the ark of God, 
And Christ our Captain's name. 



Then we'll hoist every sail. 

Each sfdior ply his oar; 
The night begins to wear away. 

We soon shall reach the shore. 
2 Pray, what's the port to which yon sail? 

Declare to as straightway. 
The New Jerusalein's our port. 

The realms of endless day. 
8 And are you not afraid some storm 

Your bark will overwhelm? 
We cannot fear, the Lord is near, 

Our Father's at the helm. 

4 Our compass is the sacred Word, 

Our anchor, blooming hope ; 
The love of God our main top-sail, 
And fitith our cable rope. 

5 We've looked astern, and many toils 

The Lord has brought us through : 
We're looldng now ahead, and loT 
The " land ^ appears in view. 

6 The sun is np, the clouds are gone. 

The heavens above are clear; 

The city bright appears in sight, 

We're getting round the pfer. 

7 And when we all are landed sallB 

On the celestial plain. 
Our song shall be, ^* Worthy's the Lamb 
For rebel sinners slain ! ''^ • 



59. 



JBi^Vtnf JBiMme* 



C. M. 



1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
O, how I long for thee! 



When will my sorrows have an «id? 
Thy Joys when shall I see? 
2 Thy walls are all of precious stonot. 
Most glorious to behold; 
Thy gates are richly made of pearl. 
Thy streets are paved with gold. 
8 Thy garden and thy pleasant walks 
My study long have been ; 
Such dazzling views by human sight 
JTare never yet been seen, 
^ I^!jsaob tbjr boly eity. Lord, 
WI*r.»boaJd we linger here? — 



Still cleaving to this vile abode. 
Nor wish thee to appear? 

5 Lord, help us by thy mij^hty grace 

To keep in view the prize. 
Till thou dost come to take us home 
To that blest paradise. 

6 When we've been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we first begun. 



60. Behr^H. L. M. 

1 Yes, He will come though Pharisee 
And learned Doctors disagree ; 
Though many wise and great oppose. 
And fearless rally with his foes. 

2 For it hath ever pleased the Lord, 
That such should stumble at his word ; 
While babes and humble souls receive 
His spirit's teachings, and believe.^ 

3 Then fear not, He will surely come. 
And take his waiting servants home; 
But closer to the Scnptyres cling. 
From which alone true light shall spring. 

4 The Bible ! now what glories shine 
In its unvarnished truths divine; 

Tho' long in sackcloth shades concealedf 
Its mysteries are at length unsealed.^ 
6 And we rejoice with joy untold. 
To see its latest signs unfold; 
For now we " know the summer's near," 
And hail the glorious advent here. 



61. C. M. 

1 There is a safe and secret place 

Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace: 
Oh, be that refuge mine. 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide. 

Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side. 
He rests secure in God. 
8 He feeds in pastures large and fair. 
Of love and truth divine ; 
O child of God, O glory's heir I 
How rich a lot is thine ! 
4 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call. 
An \\oiiOT«d \Vi&t «. ^acefiil end. 



Hope and Joy. 
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63. 



CHRtSTMAS. CM. 



AUegro, 



G. F. Hakdel. 




1. O! wben the mom of moms shall come. The res - ur - rec - tion daj, 

2. How true and great that world must be. How false, how lit - tie this, 




Here Is the 
Each mom is 
And truth re - 



hoi- low and 
coming with 
turneth from 
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nn-trae ; This is the night of dreams, 

its light,To chase each shade and ill, 

on high ;Gone is the night of dreams. 
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Then yet more real shall all be - come. And shadows pass a- 
Man sees not what he seems to see, He seems not what he 
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Thicks - ly o'erspread with mist 
Then time's vain oeau - ty shall 
Gone is the shad- ow and 



and dew, Earth 
take flight Like 
the lie, — Earth 



is not what it 
rain- bow from the 
shall be what it 
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Hope and Joy. 



PILGRIM. 
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I am look - ing, 

And I'm hop - ing, 

"When I'm wait - ing, 



look - Ing, look - ing 

hop - ing, hop - . ing 

wait - ing, wait - ing 
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"Pilgrim." Concluded. 

DtJET. Soprano and Tenob. 
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'Mid the shad - ows and 

Shall I close mv eyes 

Shall I love earth's blaz 
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I am lonff - ing, 

"When I'm wait - ing, 
When I know that 
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long - ing, long 
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Hope and Joy. 
A HOME FOR ME.. 



S, .J. Vail. 




1. A home for me^whata joy - ful tho't, As we toil and weep in our wear - y 

2. A home for me ;when the now'rt) all fade,And wealth and fame in the dust are 






8. A home 
4. A home 
6. A home 



for me, as I suffering lie On a coach of pain and witli languid 
for me ;tho' ourfriendsare fled,jro mouldeT and sleep with the si -lent 



for me when time is 



o'er, When grief and parting are known no 
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lot; In the city of gold by the crys - tal sea, For- ever with Je - sus, a 
laid :When strength decays, and pleasures flee, O 'tis sweet to knqyr there's a 
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eye, But the gold- en gates by fkith I 8ee,AndO blessed tho't,there'sa 
dead,TheywilTiive and sing thro' e-ter -ni - ty, And we '11 meet a - gain in that 
more ; O, wea - ry 80uT,thcre's a home for thee, A home for all, yes, a 
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all, yes, a home 
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69. 



TRANSPORT. 8s&7s. 



Gso. S. Lkb. 






1. OI the tho't b aoal-en • liT'ning, Joj-tal tbo'tthat soon I'll be 

I 



r-Wr 



. r . i J ; J =^ 



i 



^ 



^^^ 



J 4-% — f-j ^ 



^fe^^^ 



FINE. 



^^ 



t^ LVJ J J 



Free from toil, and pain and- sigh -ing,.WeIoomed homeland Je - sua see: 
With ho-san-nas loud - ly swell-ing Praise the Lord for ev • er- more. 



^ 



N J , «r, It a 4 N^J li-4-. 



ejif 




In that home, with an -gels dwell -ing, I will praise him, and a-dore; 

• 



s? 



?1^-U. 
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Of that pnre and Hying fountain. 

Soon, if faithful, I shall taste. 
And that high and holy mountain, 

I shall seek with utmost haste: 
There where living water's flowing, 

In the new Jerusalem; 
There's the home to which I'm going, 

Trusting in the Saviour's name. 
If I wonld that home inherit, 

J must seek to overcome; 
Farchased by a Saviour's merit 
Tbmnk/iiJ pe to God's dearSoa : 



Only through the precious Saviour, 

Is my hope of heaven secure ; 
I will pray and still endeavor, 
That my life shall all he pure. 
4 Blessed Savioar, O! come quickly I 
Thou in whom I put my tt\s&t\ 
Then may 1 o\i\%N?OL ^iXi'^ n^rJC t^ , 
A.i\d bet Tiwrnfe^T^^ ^VCsv WvsA^^- 

Thou N»\\t c^^^i^^^^^^^aX 
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Hope and Joy. 



REDEMPTION. 



Andante, 



S. C. Hancock. 




^m 



1. -We pine and fllgh for the are ofloye,For the land where hate shall die; 

2. Onrhomeshallbe where love's star sets not,But shines thro' the long,sweet years, 
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8. For it cannot be that our fondest hopes Most bloom but to fade and die. 




g^gg^g 



4. Boll back on yowhingesyje jewell'd doors»Till bur souls shall your beauty know, 




Where deathlesafriendship the heart may prave^And truth shall light each eye; 
Where the pangs ofjMurting are all forgot, All vanish^ life's bitterest tears. 




-A 4 -JSizjiL ^ I i~^: J 



As the meteor gleams on the gloomy olouds,Then bursts on the mid- night sky 




Till heav'n bursts thro' her starry floors, And strews all her lights be - low ; 



Hope and Joy. 
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'Redemption.'' Concluded. 





Where oar souls' best bope shall know noblig^t, Where its chords shall feel nopain, 
. The night ofweeping will soon be past,. Sin's stoiy ere long be told. 



The pangs we feel afo the throesof b&rth— Toil on, till the night is done. 




Till the glow of a thousand sansoomes down,And thesheen of a silTer flood 





And the tho'tofill in that world BO briffht,Will never re - turn a -gain. 
And the worn and earth-weary find rest at lost. With the King in the city of gold. 



Foramoming will breako'erall the earth,Thatwillknow no set - ting sun. 




^hall deck our sad earth with'a golden crown,Till it* flames like the hill of God, 
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67. THE BEAUTEOUS DAY. 

By penuiflsion of Boot & Cadt. 



O. P. R. 



^ 



S 



It 



1. We are watching, we are wait-ing, For the bright, prophet- ic day; 

2. We are watching, 'we are wait-ing, For the star that brings the day; 



to 



sa 



JBizzt 
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3. We are watching, we are walt-ing. For the beauteous King of day; 

4. We are watching, we are wait-ing. For the bright,prophet- ic day; 
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JtlUiL 



-#^— #- 




333 



m 



^^ 



When the shadows, wea - ry shadows, From the world shall roll a - way. 
When the night of sin shall van • ish, And the shadows melt a - way. 



^^mm^^^ 



For the Chiefest of ten thousand, For the Light,the Truth, the Way. 
When the shadows, wea - ry shad- ows From the world shall roll a - way. 
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Cho&us. 



'The Beauteous Day." Concluded. 
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We are wait - ing for the mom - ing, When the heauteoos day is 
We are wait - iDg,&c. 

S 




We are wait - ing for the mom - ing. When the beauteous day is 
We are wait - ing, &c. 
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dawning. We are wait -ing . for the morning. For the gold -en spires of 




dawning, We are wait - ing for the mom- ing, For the gold- en spires of 
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day. Lo I He comes ! see the King draw near ; Zi- on,8hont,the Lord is here. 
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day. Lo ! He comes ! see the King draw near; Zi - on,8hoat,the Lord is here. 
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Hope and Joy, 



68. 



' waiting; 



^ 



Afidavtte, 



S. C. Hakcock. 



:ir=zfEpL 
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1. I 8m waiting, ev - er waiting, For a brighter, bet - ter day, 
2; Ail the prophets of past a - ge8,Saw its brightness from a - far. 
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8. Now the worid is full of suffering, Sounds of woe flail on my ears. 
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4. I am wait- ing, «hop - ing, praying For Mes - si - ah's glorious reign. 
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Just be-yond the clouds and shadows,That surround my lone- ly way; 
And in words sublime have spo- ken Of the peace and glo rry there. 



fc?id:zi i^ ^31^:^^=y{ ^^ 



i 



Sights of wretchedness and sorrow. Fill my eyes with pitying tears. 
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For I know he'll rule in justice, Right and truth will triumph then. 
-* ^ ^-r-»- s-T-^ 
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'Waiting." Coiioluded. 
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For< a day of Ugbt and gladness^Sncb as earth has ney - er known, 
Kow they sleep in those green yalleys, Which in wea-ri- ness they trod. 
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Tfe the earth's dark night of weeping, Wrong and e - Til trl -omph now. 
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World- ly pleasures can- not win me. While I wait for that bright day. 



^f^H f 



^^ 



1 



@^ 



■# #- 



When in e - qni - ty and jds - tice,Chri8t shall reign on Da- yid's throne. 
Soon they'll come with songa of triamph. To the ho -ly mount of God. 
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I can wait, for Just be- fore me Beams the morning's ro-seateglow. 
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Worldly splendor can - not charm me, While its light beams on my way. 
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m. BEAUTIFUL EDEN. 

From "PxTSB Gold." By permission of Biql^w & Main, 425 Broome St., N. Y. 



m 



Duet. 



W. H. DOAlfB. 



^^ 



i Xd ,Z4 i^t ^^ 



'^=t 



1. Beau - ti • fUl 

2. Beau • ti • ful 
8. Bean - ti- ful 
4. Beau- ti-fUl 



E • den, re -ftige of i)eace, 

£ - den, sor - row or care . . 

E • den, place of de - light,. . . 

E - den, gar -den of grace, . 



:-- ^ 



m^tm^ 



Homewliere the 
Nev- er can 
Land of the 

Where we may 



If V 






songs . . 
with - 
an 
gaze 



of the ransomed ne'er cease ; Oh, how my spir - it, when 

er thy blossoms so fair; Sin can- not blight them,and 

gels ce • les - tial an4 bright ; Here may the way - for - er 

on the Saviour's dear face; There we shall gath-er in 



mm^ ^^^ m 



^ > 




saddened by gloom, Longs to behold thee, thou gar- den of bloom! 

death can- not slay. Safe in the gar -den of promise are they, 

stay and take rest, Here in the ncav - en - ly home of the blest, 

glad-ness a - bove, Roam- ing the realms of an E-den of love. 




:?t£3 



r^ 



V=9^ 
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Beautiful Eden" Concluded. 



0H011U8. 
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^ 



ztufzi 



Beau - ti - ful E - den. Bean - ti - ftd B - den, bright are thy 



3 W — » : 



Tl¥ rr 



i 






3^ 



#: 



flow - ers — 



Gold - en thy fruits; 



Pure are thy 



l^: 



:fi=:M 



ifc: 
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s 



¥=--ft=^-J 



riy - ers, thy 



^ 



fountains how free ! 



Beau - Hi 



feli-ji 



-^S.- 



ful 



E 



-fi- 



den, my 



B 



4 — J^=£ 



soul 



longs 



^=*. 



for 



thee. 






4» 



Hope and Joy. 



70. 



§m^^ 



*' WFLL STAND THE STORM." C. M. 

Melody from the FBmcDmar. 









ffi 



i=i= i4 



m 



1. O shoot for joy! let songs a -rise, 
Will come in glo - ry from the skies, 

2. The tram- petsound8.its aw - ftil voice. 
And saints a- ris-lng now re-joice. 



mm 



i 



^^=^ 



O shont for joy ! let songs a- 
Will come in glo- ry from the 
The trumpet soands.its awful 
And saints a • ris- ing now re- 



i=t 



^ 



S^ 



$it: 



r=SH!=f 



=?n?=ft 
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songs a • rise, 
aw-fttlToioe, 




shout for joy! let songs a- rise,TheLamh that once was slain, 
in glo- ry from the skies. Up- on the earth to reign. 



rise; O 

skies, Will come 

voice. The trumpet sound8,its aw- fhl voice Is" heard o'er land and sea, 

Joice, And saints a- ris- ing now re-joice,To live e • ter- nal • ly. 



2:f a— Li-u-i-i 




songs a - rise, 
aw- fttl voice. 



CHORUS. 
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We will stond 



^m 



*:j*=»M(=» 



the 



storm. 



We will 
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I u b- 
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l^ wnj 3tMDd,8Umd the storm lit will not 



■yet - 7 \«ti%\'^^ '^Ul 



Hope and Joy. 



43 



i 



i=± 



'Wift'lt S&nd the Storm." Conofudtd. 

-1 T i N N -i — N- ^^ t- 



a: 



m 



m 



■^" 



3±^ 



an - chor by and by, by and by, We will stand 



the 






anchor by and by. We will anchor by and by,We will 8tand,8tand the storm ;It will 



i 



fe 



fefe^^Eg 



i 



storm. 



We will an -chor by and by, by and by. 




9 ^ i/ \ ^ ^ 
not be Ter - y long; We will 

8 Yes, they shall live for evermore, 
Secure from toil and pain ; 
And on that bright and happy shore, 
With their Bedeemer reign.— Gho. 



an -chor by and 



4 All hail that bright, eternal day. 
When David's rightful heir 
Shall take the throne and hold the sway, 
Inglorious triumph there.-^Gno. 



Glory to God in the highest 

TuKB. — " We'll Stand the Storm." 



1 Mortals, awake, with angels Join, 

And chant the solemn lay; 
Joy, love and gratitude combine 
To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 Wrapt in the silence of the night, 

lAy all the eastern world, 
When, bursting, glorious, heavenly light, 

The wondrous scene unfurled. 
8 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 6 

And glory leads the song ; 
Good-will and peace are heard throughout 

Th' barmonloas bearenly throng. 



O for a glance of heavenly love, 

Our hearts and songs to raise; 
Sweetly to bear our souls above. 

And mingle with their lays. 
With joy the chorus we'll repeat. 

Glory to Qod on high ! 
Good-will and peace are now complete, 

Jesus was born to die ! 
Hail ! Prince of life, forever hail f 

Redeemer, brother, friend ; 
Though ewctVv ^\v^t\\!)\<^.%.\!L<&.\51^^^\^^^!^&&. 

T\xy pT«.\8(a ft\ksJ^ TSKs«t ««A., 

i 
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71. 



"JESUS IS COMING AGAIN. 



Gbo. E. I 




1. lift tipthetrumpet,oh,IoudIet it ring! Je- sua ia coming a-f 

2. Ech-o it, hilltops,proclaim it, ye plains, Je - sua is coming a-( 
8. Sound it, old ocean, in thymiglitywareyJe- bus is coming a-| 




Cheer up, ye pilgrims, be Joy - ful and sing, Je - sus is coming a-gaj 
Gom-ing in glo-ry,theLamb that was 8mn,Je-su8 is coming a-gai 
Break on the sands of the shores that ye lave, Je- sus is coming a- gai 



n^n^un^ ^ ^^ 



CHORUS. 



0^^. 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



Coming a - gain. Com - ing a • gain, Je - sus is com - ing a • g 



=?=?=?= 



:f==t 



3=^ 



=?z= 



4 Heavings of earth, tell the vast, wond'ring throng, Jesus, &o. 
Tempests and whirlwinds, the anthem prolong, Jesus, &c. — Cho. 

6 Nations are angry, —by this we do know, Jesus is coming again! 
Knowledge increases ; men run to and fro, Jesus, &o. — Cho. • 

6 Then, weeping ones, join in this glad refrain, Jesns, &c. 
Now list'ning angels re-echo the strain, Jesus, &o. — Cho. 

7 ZfOv'd ones now slumb'ring in death will awake, Jesus, &o. 
Tben will our Saviour the prison-bands break, 3e«\xa, &c. —Cho. 

^ii^?° ^^ ^^^ ^og our glad flight through the alt, 3ew3». %t.<i. 
.Eater the kingdom, its glories to share, Jeaua, l&c. — Cuo, 



Hope aiid Joy. 

7il- THE GLORIOUS JUBILEE I 

With ammation. 
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Gbo. £. Lee. 



J. LL nitn amnuuwn. 



1. When Jesus comes to earth agftin,We'll shout the Juhi - lee ; Vic - torious over 






J* 



CHORUS. 



i^^P^s^ip 



all to reign,"We'll shout the Ju - bi- lee. Shout, Shout, 




^^sjgf^P 



Shout, 



Shout. 




^Sfepga 



Shout thesoilg of vict'ry, Shout, Shout, Shout, The glo - ri- ous Ju- hi - lee. 




2 When earthly dynasties shall fall 
We'll shout the Jubilee; 
And Zion's King be all in all. 
We'll shout the Jubilee. 
8 The captor then shall captive be, 
We'll shout the Jubilee : 
And Rachel's children shall be free, 
We'll shout the Jubilee. 
4 O how tHe ransomed host will sing. 
And about the Jubilee ; 
O'er conquered grave, and death its kinjr. 
We*n shout the victory. 



6 When earth's dread night of gloom is o'er, 
We'll shout the Jubilee ; 
And thorns and thistles rise no more, 
We'll shout the Jubilee. 

6 When all in earth, and air, and sky. 

Shall blend in symphony, 
And praise the Lord in harmony, 
^ We'll shout the JubUee. 

7 O -wYvot «b 1\vtV\\^% %\\.Q^\.'t^VVV\^— 

Prom ftVft. wv^ ^'5».\>cv, ^w^'^'*^»».\s55R,^ 
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73. Otmtu eUaermMik wiih CT^f. G. M. 

1 There's not a bright and beaming smile. 

Which in this world I see. 
Bat turns my heart to future Joy, 

And whispers "heaven " tome. 
Though often here my soul is sad, 

And falls the silent tear, 
There is a world where all is glad, 

And sorrow dwells not there. 

2 I never clasp a friendly hand, 

In greetine, or farewell, 
But tnoughts of an eternal home 

Within my bosom swell : 
A prayer to meet in heaven at last, 

Where all the ransomed come. 
And where eternal ages still 

Shall find us all at home. 



74. JVeiMfMt. 

1 Jesus comes with all his grace, 
Comes to fill the earth with peace; 
Object of our glorious hope, 
Jesus comes to raise us up ! 

2 He hath our salvation wrought; 
He our precious souls hath tought; 
He hath reconciled to God ; 

He hath washed us in his blood. 
8 We shall gain our calling's prize; 

After Chnst we all shall rise. 

nil'd with joy, and love, and peaoe, 

Perfected in holiness. 
4 Let us then rejoice in hope. 

Steadily to Christ look up: 

Trust to be redeemed by nun. 

Wait, till he appear again. 
6 " Hasten, Lord, the advent day," 

Let thy every servant say ; 

Hasten to display thy power, 

Baise as up to die no morel 



75. 

1 This groaning earth is too dark and drear 
For the saints' eternal home; 
But the city from heaven will soon appear, 
And we know that the moment is drawing 
near 
When she in her glory shall come. 
Her gates of pearl we soon shall see. 
And her music we soon shall hear; 
Joyous and bright our home shall be. 
And we'll walk in the shadow of Life's fidr 

tree. 
With our Saviothr for erennore. 



2 We'll gladly exchange a world like this, 

Where death triumphant reigns, 
For a beautiful home in that land of bliss, 
Where all is happiness, joy and peace, 

And nothing can enter that pains.* 
There is no more sorrow and no more night, 

For the darkness shall flee away ; 
The crucified Lamb is its glorious light. 
And the saints shall walk with him in white 

In that happy, eternal day. 

8 Oh, there the loved of earth shall meet. 
Whom death has sundered here ; 
The prophets and patriarchs there we'll 

greet, 
And all shall worship at Jesus' feet. 

No more separation to fear. 
Though trials and griefs await us here. 

The conflict will soon be o'er; 
This glorious hope our hearts doth cheer. 
For we know that the Saviour will soon 
appear. 
And then we «haU grieve no more. 



76. 



C. IL 



1 How sweet the Christian's hope to me, 

While here I'm call'd to roam; 
It points me to a better land 
That I may call my home. 

2 This hope reminds me of the time 

When Jesus will appear; 
It gives me joy, it gives me peace, 
It drives away my fear. 

5 When darkness hovers o'er my path. 

And I no light can see, 
This hope susutins my drooping heart. 
And bids me joyful be. 

4 When friends that once I loved so well, 
Leave me alone to sigh,. 
This hope bids me rejoice and sing. 
For my redemption's nigh. 

6 This hope— it purifies my heart, 

And turns my night to day; 
It plants my feet upon the Rock, 
And keeps me in the way. 

6 The day is near — O joyful thought. 
When I shall gain the prize ; * 
This hope will then be turned to sight 
Before my N^oiidetlng eyes. 



Hope and' Joy. 



fy. 



CM. 



1 How cheering is the Christian's hope. 
While t<^ling here below! 
It baoys us up while passing thro' 
This wilderness of woe. 

3 It points us to a land of rest, 

Where saints with Christ will reign. 
Where we shall meet the lored of earth, 
And never part again. 

8 A land whero sin oan never cMne, 
Temptations ne'er annoy ; 
Where happiness will ever dwell. 
And that without alloy. 

4 O how unlUce the present world 

Will be tne one to cornel 
Here; pain and sorrow, care and fear. 
Attend where'er we roam. 



78. 



O. M. 



1 Thine oath and promise, mighty God, 

Becorded in tpy word, 
Become our hope's foundation broad, 
And surety afford. 

2 like Abraham, the friend of Ctod, 

Thy flftithftilness we prove ; 
We tread in paths the mthers trod. 
Blest with thy light and love. 

8 Lai^elv our consolation flows. 
While we expect the day 
That ends our grteft, and pains, and woes, 
And drives our fears away. 

4 Let floods of mightv vengeance roll. 

And compass earth around; 
Let thunder sound from pole to pole, 
And eartlmuakes vast astound; 

5 Let nature all convulse and shake, 

And angry nations rage ; 
Thy name our hiding-place we make; 
To save thou dost engage. 



79. 8kaU 1W Gaihetc mi the Mtiwerf 

1 Shall we gather at the riv^, 

Where hright4Uigel feet have trod, 



With Its crvstal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of God? 



Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, the beautiful river; 
Gather 'With the saints at the rivei 
.That flows by the throne of God 

2 On the margin of the river. 
Washing up its silver spray. 
We will walk and worship ever. 
All the happy, golden day. 

8 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down ; 
Grace our humble hearts deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown. 

4 At the smiling of the river. 
Mirror of the Saviour's face. 
Saints, whom death will never sevei 
Lift their songs of saving graoe. 

6 Soon we'll reaqh the silver river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 



M>. Bferlden. p. 56. 8. 

1 No slacker grows the flght. 
No feebler is the foe, 
No less the need of armor tried, 
Of shield, and spear, and bow. 



2 Nor less we feel the blank 
Of earth's still absent King; 
Whose presence is of all our bliss 
The everlasting spring. 



8 Thus onward still we press. 
Thro' evil and thro' good. 
Thro' pain, and poverfy, and want. 
Thro' i>eril and thro' blood. 



4 Still faithful to our God, 
And to our Captain true; 
We follow where he leads the way. 
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Hope and Joy. 



C. M. 



1 Sweet rivers of redeeming love 

I see before me lie ; 
' Had I the pinions of a dove, 
. I'd to those rivers fly. 

2 I'd rise superior to mv pain, 

With Joy outstrip the wind, 
I'd cross bold Jordan's stormvmain, 
'And leave the world behind. 

8 A few more days, or months, at most, 
My troubles will be o'er; 
I hope to join the heavenly host 
On Canaan's happy shore. 

4 My rapturous soul shall drink and feast 
In love's unbounded sea; 
The glorious hope of endless rest 
Is ravishing to me. 

6 O, come, my Saviour, come away, 
And bear me to the sky ! 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay; 
Make haste and bring it nigh. 

6 I long to see thy glorious flice. 
And in thine image shine ; 
To triumph in victorious grace. 
And be forever thine. 



89. 



JVoyltloM. 



S. M. 



1 In expectation sweet. 

We'll wait, find sing, and pray. 
Till Christ's triumphal car we meet. 
And see an endless day. 

2 He comes, the Conq'ror comes; 

Death falls beneath his sword ; 
The joyful pris'ners burst the tombs. 
And rise to meet their Lord. 

8 The trumpet sounds, " Awake I 
Ye deaa, to judgment come! " 
The pillars of creation shake, 
While man receives his doom. 

4 Thrice happy mom for those 
Who love the ways of peace ! 
No night of sorrow e'er shall close. 
Or shade their perfect bliss. 



83. 



JSariimena. 



8S&78. 



1 This Is not my place of resting; 
Mine's a city yet to come; 



Onwards to it I am hasting. 
On to my eternal home. 

2 In it all is light and glory. 

O'er it shines a nigntless day; 
Every trace of sin's sad story, 
All the curse has passed away. 

8 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, lead 
Bv the streams of life along ; 
On the freshest pastures iisedS us. 
Turns our sighing into song. 

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid fiirewell to pain; 
Nevermore be sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again. 



84. 



•^riet. 



C. P. 



1 O glorious hope of heav'nly love! 
It ufte me up t;o things above ; 

It bears on eagle's wings ; ' 
It gives my ravished soul a taste. 
And makes me for Some moments fJBfl 
With Jesus, priests and kings. 
With Jesus, priests and kings. 

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 

I stand, and fi*om the mountain top 

See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey rise. 
And all the fi*uits of Paradise 

In endless plenty grow. 

In endless plenty grow. 

S A land of com, and wine, and oil. 
Favored with God's peculiar smile; 

With every blessing. blest; 
There dwells the Lord, our righteousx 
And keeps his own in perfect peace. 

And everlasting rest, 

And everlasting rest. 

4 O that I might at once go up ; 
No more on this side Jordan stop. 

But now the land possess ! 
This moment end my toilsome years 
Sorrows, and siAs, and doubts, andfiea] 

A howling wilderness! 

A howling wilderness ! 



Hope and Joy» 
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85. 



Wmrever wHiM ijke Mtwrd, 



S. M. Double. 



1 The chnrch has waited long 

Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits; 

A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 

San after sun has set, 
And still in weeds of widowhood 

She weeps, a mourner yet. 
Mourner yet, mourner yet, 

Come, then, Lord Jesus, come I 

2 Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived, and loved, and died; 
And as they left us one by one. 

We laid them side by side ; 
We laid them down to sleep, 

But not in hope forlorn; 
We laid them but to ripen there, 

Till the last glorious morn. 
Glorious morn, glorious mom. 

Come, then. Lord Jesus, come I 

8 The serpent's brood increase. 

The powers of hell grow bold; 
The conflict thickens, faith is low, 

And love is waxing cold. 
How long, O Lord our God, 

Holy, and true, and good. 
Wilt thou not judge thy suffering church, 

Her sighs and tears and blood? 

Tears and blood, tears and blood, 

- Come, then, Lord Jesus, come ! 

4 We long to hear Thy voice, 

To see Thee face to face, 
To share Thy crown and glory then, 

As now we share thy grace. 
Shqpld not the loving brido 

The absent bridegroom mourn ? 
Should she not wear the weeds of grief 

Until her Lord return ? 
Lord return. Lord return. 

Come, then. Lord Jesus, come ! 

6 The whole creation groans. 

And waits to hear that voice, 
That shall restore her comeliness, 

And make her wastes rejoice. 
Coihe, Lord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin, the stain. 
And make this blighted world of ours 

Thine own fair world again. 
World again, wprld again. 

Come, then, Lord Jesus, come! 



86. •tfMMrit. L. M. 

1 In love, the Father's sinless child 

Sojourned at Nazareth for me; 
With sinners dwelt the undefiled. 
The Holy One, in Galilee. 

2 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 

Becalne a man of griei^ for me ; 
Li love, though rich, becoming poor. 
That I through him enriched might be. 

3 Though Lord of all, above, below. 

He went to Olivet for me ; 
There drauk the cup of wrath and woe. 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 

4 The ever-blessed Son of God 

Went up to Calvary for me ; 
There gave his blood, there bore the load. 
In his own body on the tree. 

5 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies. 

Went down into the grave for me ; 
There overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 

6 In love the whole dark path He trod. 

To consecrate a way for me : 
Each bitter footstep marked with blood. 
From Bethlehem to Calvary. . 



1 Come nearer, nearer still. 

Let not thy light depart ; 
Bend, break this stubborn wiU, 
Dissolve this iron heart. 

2 Less wayward let me be. 

More pliable and mild ; . 
In glad simplicity. 
More like a trustful child. 

8 Less, less of self each day. 
And more, my God, of thee; 
O keep me in the way. 
However rough it be. 

4 Less of the flesh each day, 

Less of the world and sin; 
More of thy Son, I pray. 
More of Thyself within. 

5 More moulded to Thy will, 

Lord, let Thy servant be, 
Higher and higher still, 



68. 



/ 



c 
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87* Sertudiem* C. M. 

1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears, 

To our believing eyes ; 
The earth and seas, hare passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 
Cho.— O, that will be joyful, ' 

When we meet to part no more. 

2 From the third hcay'n, where God resides, 

That holy, happy place ; ' 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. — Cho. 
8 Attending angels shout for joy. 
And th<) bright armies sing, 
" Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King ! — Cho. 
4 " The God of glory down to men 
Bemoves his blest abode; 
Men are the objects of his lore. 
And he their gracious God. —Cho. 
6 '' His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye; 
And pains, and groans, and grieft, and fears. 
And death itself shall die. — Cho. 
6 How bright the vision ! O, how long 
Shall this glad hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day.— Cho. 



88. 



BeamiifM Xiott* 



1 Beautiful Zion built above. 
Beautiful city that I love, 
Beautiful gates of pearl v white. 
Beautiful temple — God its light ; 

He who was slain on Calvary, 
Opens those pearly gates to me. 

2 Beautiful heaven where all is li^ht. 
Beautiful angels clothed in white. 
Beautiful strains that never tire. 
Beautiful harps through all the choii 

There shall I join the chorus swee 
Worshipping at the Saviour's feet 

8 Beautifal crowns on every brow, 
Beautifbl palms the conquerors sho 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, 
Beautiful all who enter there; 
Thither I jm^ss with eager feet. 
There shall my rest be long and «s 

4 Beautiful throne of Christ onr King 

Beautiful songs the angels sing. 

Beautiful rest, all wand'rings cease, 

Beautiful home of perfect peace; 

There shall mv eyes the Saviour e 

Haste to this heavenly home wHl 



89. 



1 O hail, happy daiy, that speaks our trials ended, 

Our Lord nas come to take us home ; O hail, happy day ; 
No more by doubts or fears distressed. 
We now shall gain our promised rest. 
And be forever blest; O hail, happy day. 

2 Swell loud the glad note, our bondage now is over; 
The Jubilee proclaims us free ; O hail, happy day; 
The day that brings a sweet release, 

That crowns our Jesus Prince of Peace, 

And bids our sorrows cease; O hail, happy day. 
8 O hail, happy day, that ends our tears and sorrows, 

That brings us joy without alloy, O hail, happy day; 

There peace shaU wave her sceptre high. 

And love's fliir banner greet the eye. 

Proclaiming victory; O hail, happy day. 
4 We hail thy bright beams, O mom of Zion's glory ; 

Thy blessediignt breaks on our sight, O hail, happy day ; 

I'air Beulah's fields before us rise, 

And sweetly burst upon our eyes. 

The Joys of Paradise ; O hail, happy day. 
6 Thrice hail, happy day, when earth shall smile in gladness. 

And Eden bloom o'er nature's tomb, O hail, happy day. 

Where life's pellucid waters glide, 

Safe by the dear Redeemer's side, 
Forever we'll abide; O hall, happy day. *• 
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90. 



CamtibHdge* 



CM. 



1 O joyftil sound of gospel grace! 

Christ shall on earth appear; 
I, even I shall see his face ; 
Shall see him ever here. 

2 The glorious crown of rij^hteousness 

To me reached out I view ; 
Ck>nqu'ror through him, I soon shall seize, 
And wear it as my due. 

8 The promised rest from Pisgah's top 
■ I now rejoice to see : 
My hope is full ! O glorious hope! 
Of immortality! 



91. 



Bappf/ 19ay. 



L.M. 



1 " A little while," our lA)rd shal} come 
And we shall wander here no more. 
He'll take us to our Father's home 
Where he for us has gone before. 

Cho. — Happy day, happy day. 

When Jesus* wash'd my sins away. 
He taught me how to watch and pray, 
• And live regoicing every day. 

Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away. 

2 " A little while," he'll come again ; 
Let us the precious hours redeem. 
Our only grief to give him pain ; 
Our joy to serve and follow him. 

3 " A little while," 'twill soon be past, 
Why should we shun the shame and cross? 
O let us in his footsteps haste. 
Counting for him all else but loss ! 

4 "A little while," come. Saviour, come! 
For thee thy church has tarried long ! 
Take thy poor, wearied pilgrims home, 
To sing the new eternal song. 



99. 



JPUgah. 



c.yL. 



1 How happy every child of grace. 

Who knows his sins forgiven. 
This earth, he cries, will he my place. 

No other place is given > 
A country far from mortal sight ; 

Yet,p, by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saint's delight — 

The earth restored for me. 



2 O what a blessed hope is ours. 

While waiting here we stay. 
We feel the resurrection powers,. 

And antedate that day ; 
We know the resurrection's near. 

Our life in Christ is sure. 
And with his glorious presence here, 

Our hopes would be secure. 



8 O would he now the trumpet blow ! 

Then, like our Lord we'd rise. 
Our bodies fully ransomed, go 

"To take the glorious prize; 
On him, with rapture then, I'll gaze. 

Who bought the bliss for me, 
And shout and wonder at his grace, 

Through all eternity. 



93. 



^iciorp. 



10s. 



1 Joyfully, joyfully onward I roam 
Bound for the land of the bright world to 

Angelic choristers welcome me on, [come, 
Joyfrfllv, joyfully, haste to thy home. 
Soon shall I pass from this dark vale of woe. 
Home to the land of the righteous I'll go. 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam. 
Joyfully, joyfully, resting at home. 

2 Friends fondly cherished now sleep in the 

ground. 
But they'll awake when the last trump shall 
sound, 
Singing to cheer me as upward I soar, 
Joyfully, meeting my Lord in the air. 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on the ear ; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I'll hear, 
lunging with harmony heaven's high 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to my home, [dome. 



8 Death with his weapons of war has laid low 
Many a pilgrim who feared not the blow ; 

Jesus has oroken the bars of the tomb ; 

Joyfully, joyfully they will come home. 
Brignt will the mortvot e.t<?xttit^ dsv.HiAv, 

3c 
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Hope and Joy. 



04. SteBwrreeiiou Jftoming* 

1 Glory to God! the night is almost o'er, 
And we'll shout hallelujah in the morning, 

Soon shall we meet on Eden's blissful shore. 
And we'll shout hallelujah in the morning. 

Cho. — In the morning, in the morning. 

In the resurrection morning, 
Sweetly we'lLsing the praises of our Kin^, 

And we'll shout hallelcgah in the morning. 

2 JesQs is coming, soon he'll rend the sky, 
And we'll shoiit &c., 

Lift up your head8,redemption draweth nigh. 
Ana we'll shout &c. — Cho. 

3 Soon we shall rest where living waters 
And we'll shout &c., [flow, 

Sickness and sorrow never more to know, 
And we'll shout &c. — Cho. 

4 Come, blessed Saviour, come, O quickly 

And we'll shout &c., [come. 

Take us, we pray, to glory's fadeless home. 
And we'll shout &c.— Cho. 



95. Vhe CapHwH Etameut. C. M. 

1 On time's tempestuous ocean wide, 

A gallant ship set sail ; 
And out into the raging deep 

She stood before tne gale ; 
"Well fitted to abide the storm. 

And angry waters' foam, 
And bring the captives that she bore, 

Unto her haven home. 

2 Long was to be her voyage — the time, 

Six thousand years almost — 
Ere she would make the highland height. 

Along the heavenly coast; 
Yet with her sails expanded wide, 

On, on she swiftly flew : 
Bearing with ardent hope and love, 

Her passengers and crew. 

B Oft tempests have assailed her round, 

Aad stormy winds rose high ; 
-^^^ ^^^i^ have been the movLutvAn waves, 
That bore ber to the sky; 



But o'er them all, with steady helm, 
She onward pressed her way ; 

Her compass, true unto the pole, ' 

Guides her to endless day. 

4 Long, long she has been out, and now 

She nears her haven home ; 
A beacon light hangs o'er her bow. 

And bids her thither comer 
And voices joyful oft are heard. 

And music swelling high ; 
The land ! the land ! the land ahead I 

With rapture now they cry. 

5 Now soon will she be safely moor'd, 

And anchored in the bay : 
And all her passengers on shore, 

Will keep a festal day : 
And long their songs of joy will rise, 

Beneam high heaven's oome — 
They've passed the stormy sea of time, 

They've reached their haven home. 



06. Barnard. C M. 

1 My soul is happy when I hear 

The Saviour is so nigh ; 

I long to see his sign appear 

Upon the op'ning sky. 

2 I love to wait, and watch, and pray. 

And trust his living word. 
And feel the coming of that day 
No longer is deferred. 

8 I do rejoice that life was given 
In these last daysto me. 
That deathless I may rise to heaven, 
A.nd my Redeemer see. 

4 Then, waiting brethren, let us sing ; . 

He will not tarry long ; 
And fill with love the hours that bring 
The glory of our song. 

5 Yes, he will come, no longer fear. 

Though earth and hell assail ; 
His Word atteata lYi^ Ttt^aTMBal uear^ 
And tYial cblu ii^Nct t»iX, 



Hope and Joy. 
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9r. 88,68,78,68. 

1 He i8 comini^ ; and the tidings 

Sweep through the willing nir. 
With hope that ends forever 
Time's ages of despair. 

2 Old earth from dreams and slumber 

Wakes up and says, Amen ; 
ImdA and ocean bid him welcome. 
Flood and forest join the strain. 

3 Yes, he, thy King is coming 

To end thy wo6s and wrongs, 
To give thee joy for mourning. 
To turn thy fflgha to songs. 



98. ^mii4>eMh C, M. 

1 Joy to the world i the Lord will come 1 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heav'n and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world I the Lord shall reign! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
• While fields and flpods, rocks, hills, and 

Bepea^ the sounding joy. [plains, 

8 No more shall sin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is found. 



4 He'll rule the world with truth and grace, 
And make the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness 
And wonders of his love. 



99* 



8S&78. 



1 Star of our hope ! He'll soon appear t 

O, shout and sing hosanna! 
The last loud trumpet speaks him near! 

Hosanna! sing hosanna! 
Cho.— Eternal life! Eternal life! 

We have it through our Saviour I 
Eternal life ! Eternal Qfe ! 
O, come and live forever. 

2 Hail him. all saints, fh>m pole to pole, 

And raise one loud hosanna ! 
How welcome to the faithfUl soul ! 

How worthy otpr hosanna! 
8 Descending on his azure throne. 

While rings one grand hosanna, 
He^laims the kingdoms as his own ; 

All nations shout hosanna ! 
4 The saints rejoice— they shout, they sing. 

With rapture chant hosannas; 
And hail him their triumphant King I 

Forever sing hosannas I' 



lOO. 



JKsll io ike BrighimeBa: 



lis & lOs. 



1 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning I, 

Joy to the lands that in darkness have laihl 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning. 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hall to the millions from bondage returning! 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

8 Lo, in the desert rich flowers are springing; 
Streams ever copiousjare gliding along ; 
Loudftom the mountain-tops echoes are ringing; 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song. 

4 See the dead risen tTom\Ka^ wi^tcom ws«w^% 
Praise to Jehovah aaceikiaLVxiti civ\!i\tg>a.\ 
Pall'n are the engiikea ol vvwc wv^ fioj^iSJ^Visya., 
* Shonts of aalvalioti ate xeii^^tL^^ ^^"5 • 
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lOL Bdinbnrg* * lis. 

1 Glad tidings! glad tidings! the kingdom is near, 
Our glorious Deliy'rer ^1 soon, soon appear; 

In clouds of bright glory, to our rescue he'U come. 
And angels will hau us to our heavenly home. 
Hallelujah, amen; halleligah, hallelujah, haUel^Jah, am^nl 

2 Glad tidings ! glad tidings! the kingdom is near. 
On the plains of fair Canaan we soon shall appear; 
With harps tnn'd celestial, our rescue he'll come. 
And angels will hail us to our heavenly home. 

Hallelujah, amen; hallelujah, hallelujah, haUeli^ahr amen. 

8 Glad tidings ! glad tidings ! the kingdom is near, 
'Tie the voice of th' archangel, methinks, that I hear. 
Arousing the nations, awaking the dead 
From their cold, dusty pillows, where long they have laid/ 
HallelHJah, amen; haUelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, amen. 

4 Glad tidings! glad tidings! the kingdom is near, , 
Rejoice, then, ye pilgrims, your redemption is near; 
The promis'd possession we soon shall receive. 
And with Jesus in glory eternally live. 
Halleligah, amen; hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, 



109. BemvetOif JBEotme. lis. 

1 My hope is in heaven— till Jesus appear, 

Then why should I mourn when trials are near? 

Be hushed, my sad spirit— the worst that can come 

But shortens thy journey and hastens thee home. 

2 A pilgrim and stranger, I seek not mv bliss. 

Nor lay up my treasures in regions like this ; 
I look for a mansion which hands have not piled,^ 
I long for a city by sin undefiled. 

8 Though foes and afflictions my progress oppose, . 
They only make heaven more sweet at the close; 
Come joy or come sorrow— the worst may beftdl 
One moment in glory makes up for them all. 

4 The thorn and the thistle, around me may grow, 

I would not repose me on roses below ; 
I ask not my portion— I seek not my rest. 
Till seated with Jesus, I lean on nls breast. 

5 No scrip for my joome^— no stoff in myhand. 
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103. 



P.M. 



1 In the Christiaii's home in glorf, ' 

There remains a land of rest; 
And my Saviour will not tarry 

To fulfil my soul's request. 
There is rest for the weary, {Bepeat,} 
There is rest for you ; 
On the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of 1 jfe is blooming, 
There is rest for you, 

2 Jesus comes to plant a kiugdom. 

That eternally shall stand, 

And ndthing shall be transient 

In that holy, happy laud. 

8 Fain or sickness ne'er shall enter. 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
But in that celestial centre, 
I a crown of life shall wear. 

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished. 
And its sting shall be withdrawn. 
Shout for gladness, O, ye ransomed, 
Hail with joy the rising morn. 

% Sing, O, sing, ye heirs of glory, 
Shout your triumph as you go, 
Zion's gates will open for you, 
You shall find an entrance through. 



104. 



Swiijzer. 



8S&78. 



1 Weary pilgrim, why this sadness, 

Why, 'mid sorrow's scenes decline? 
The " trial strange " brings joy and glad- 
ness ; 
For all things shall yet be thine; 
Oh ! yes, all things shall yet be thine I 

2 Earth anew, with robe of glory. 

Shall rejoice in hill and vale; 
And sweetest harpings tell the story 
Of the love that could not fail ! 
Oh ! ^es, the love that could not fail. 

8 Thou Shalt range the fields of pleasure, 
Where jov's gushing songs arise; 
Thou shaft nave all thy well-stored treasure 
In the new earth. Paradise ! 
Y^, in the new earth Paradise. 

i Weary pilgrim, leave thy sadness, 

To Monut ZJon tbou art come I 
A^ow swell thy songs of joy and gladness. 
And rejoice in thy blest home f 
Tltineown, and Jesus' heavenly home. 



105. 



ex. 



1 That is the city of the saints. 

Where we so soon shall stand. 
When we shall strike these desert tents. 
And quit this desert sand. 

2 Fair vision ! how thy distant gleam 

Brightens time's saddest hue; 
Far fairer than the fidrest dream, 
And yet so strangely tme I 

3 Thy light makes ev'n the darkest page 

In memory's scroll grow fiiir; 
Blanching tne lines wliloh tears and age 
Had only deepened there. 

4 With thee in view, how poor appear 

The world's most winning smiles; 
Tain is the tempter's subtlest snare, 
And vain heirs varied wiles. 

5 Then welcome toil, and oare, and paint 

And welcome sorrow too I 

All toU is rest, all grief is gain, 

With such a prize in view. 

6 Come crown and throne, come robe and 

palm! 
Burst forth glad streams of peaoe! 
Come, holy city of the lAmb! 
Bise, Sun of Bighteonsnesst 



108. Braiiie Sireei. C. M. 

1 How oft the mom has cheated ns. 

As with unsleeping eye 
We lay upon our silent ooncb. 
And watched the changing sky. 

2 'Tis thus, beguiled with fond desire. 

And sick with hope deferred, 
The watching Church, with eager ear, 
The well-known cry has heard:— 

8 Age after age, in love and fidth, 
She has with longing eye. 
Been watching every streak of dawn 
In yon perplexing sky. , 

4 The mom shall come; nay. He himself, 
Brighter than mom's best ray, 
Shall come to bid the night depart, 
And bring at last the day. 

6 'Twas not in vain she kept the watdi. 
When all around her slejpt; 
'Twas not in vain she waitied thus. 
And loved, and longed, and wept. 
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Prayer.- 



lor. 



MERIDEN. S. M. 



Ghas. C. BASKEB. 



m 



It: 
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=iE 



m 



1. Come, Lord, and tar - ry not, Bring the long looked-for day; 
I. Come, for thy saints still wait; Dai-ly as -cends their sigh; 




3. Come; for ere - a • tion groans, Im- pa- tient of thy stay; 
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Oh; why these years of waiting here,These a - ges of de-lay? 
Thespir- it and the bride say,come,Dost thou not hear the cry? 



^W 
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^m 
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Worn out with these long years of ill. These a - ges of de- lay. 



Pi-iiqp^j — — 0i — 0. 
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4 Come, for thy foes are strong; 7 Come, for the grave is fall. 

With taunting lips they say, Earth's tombs no more can hold; 

" Where i^ the promised advent now, The sated sepulchres rebel, 

And where the dreaded day ? *' And groans the heaving mould. 

5 Come, for the good are few; 

Xhey lift the voice in vain, 
- Faith waxes fainter on the earth, 
And love is on the wane. 



r 



^ Come, for the truth ia weak, 

A jjcf error pours abroad 
-'Cf subtle poison o'er the earth,- 
An earth thathatea her God. 



8 Come, for the com is ripe. 
Put in the sickle now, 

Heap the great harvest of the earth,- 
Sower and reaper thou ! 

9 Come and make all things new, 

Build up tYi\a -mVsv^^ «>«.T>3a.^ 
BestoTQ OUT laAfedYotaAis^^ 



Prayer. 
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108. 




BONAR'S CHANT. S. M. 



Chas. C. BABKER. 



i 



^j 



E T-f—r 
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1. I ask a per- feet deed; Oh, that to me were giy*n, 

2. CaJmf^ththatgraspstheword Of Him who can -not lie; 



m^^4i=^ m 



^ 
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3. The one whole truth I seek. In this sad age of strife; 



W ^f^f=^=i=^ F^ifm4l4=:^=^^^ 
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The teaching that leads none a-stray, The schol- ar- ship ofheav'n. 
That hears a - lone the voice di- Tine,Tho' crowds are stand - ing by. 




The truth of Him who is the Truth, And in whose truth is life. 



^i^^=g 



iig 



^P=t- 



^ 



/ 



4 Truth which contains true rest; 
Which is the grave of doubt; 
Which ends uncertainty and gloom, 
And casts the falsehood out. 



6 O True One, give me truth! 
And let it c^'aT^c\vVTLTCkft 
The ttiVreit. ol \Xi\a Vi^^-^i^^^'^sv^i^^^^ 
And aetm^ «^\s^^.txfc^. 
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Prayer. 



109. BRADEN. S. M. 

By permission of Biolow & Main, successors otWu. B. Bsadbubt. 

Wx. B. Bkadbubt. 
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1. A few more suns shall set 0*er these dark hills of time; 

2. A few more storms shall beat On this wild, rock - y shore; 




^^^p;^^^^ 
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3. A few more strug-gles here, A few more part- ings o'er, 
> & I 1 ■ I r-^---» z F- 
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And we shall be where suns are not, A far se - ren - er clime. ^^ 
And we shall be where tempests cease, And sur- ges swell no more, y 




\ ^ - ^- • 

A few more toils, a few more tears, And we shall weep no more. 



s 
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4 'Tis but a little whUe, 6 Then, O my Lord, prepare 

j^ndHe shall come again, My soul for that glad day ; 

JFlio d/ed that we migb tllve, who lives, O wash m© \xv tXi^ -SPK^VoxjAXAs^d, J 

^^at we with Him may reign. And taV:© m^ aVaa «^wj» \^ 



Prayer. 
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LIO. 



NOEL. O' M. 

leme from 8. N. Bobbins. Arr. by L. Mabshall. By permission.' 



1. Calm me, my God, and keep me calm^While these hot breezes blow, 

2. Calm me, my God. and keep me calm, Soft resting on thy breast, 



^^^^^^^m 



3. Tes, keep me calm, tho'loud and rude The sounds my ears that greet, 



^^f 



§3 



?g=tl j 
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^^b 
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Be like the night dew'scool-ing balm Up -on earth's fe - yeredbrow. 
Soothe me with ho - ly hymn and psalm, And bid my spir - it rest. 

TuUi. 



t^^M 




m^^^^^mi^ms 



Calm in theclos-et*s sol - i - tude, Calmln the bust -ling street. 



FFFff 
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c=t 



^kd 
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aim tn the hours of buoyant health, 5 Calm in the suflbranoe of wrong. 
Calm in my hours of pain, Like him ^1\q ^mtc^tc^ 5^\)aKs&s&^ 

EOm Jn my poverty or wealth, ' C&\m 'liA'^. >2Saft \jKXftaX«fi^»si,^ \»siss!»Bas^ 

7a2m In my loss or gain. ^aoxoiv^, 

-Who tkaito XJk^ ^^"^^ ^"'^^'^ * 
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Prayer. 



Ill* 

Yf. B. Bbadbubt. 



m^^ 



LET M£ GO. 

By permission of Biglow & Mais. 



m 



m 
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i^tll^ 



1. Let me go where saints are go>ing, To the mansions of the 

2. Let me go where none are wear- y, Where is raised no note of 



te^^^^ 
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8. Let me go, why should I tar- ry? What has earth to bind me 



^ 
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blest ;Let me go where mv Be- deem- er Has prepared his people's rest.' 
woe; Let me go and bathe my spir - it In the rapture an -gels know 



^^^^^m^ 
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here ?Whatbut oares,and toils«and sorrows ?Whatbut death,andpain,and fear? 



^^f;:U^z^-^=^,^j,^^j^^^ ^^ ^ 
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I wouldg^in the realms ofbrightness,Where they dwell for ev- er-more; 
Let me go, for bliss e- ter-nal Lures my soul a - way, a -way, 

^ ^ ^■ ^ > — 1>— ^,_h — r*- 





Lmt me go, /orhopesmostcherlsli'd,B\astQCLTO\uvd.iD.Q oft -eh lie; 
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Prayer, 
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"Let Me Go." Concluded. 




I would Join the lov'd and lost ones, O - ver on the oth - er shore. 



^^^S^i^^S 
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And the victor's song trlTimphant,Thrlllsmyheart,I can-not stay. 
OI I've gathered brightest flow- ers, But to see them fade and die. 



sfe fcSi^PIPf 
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Chorus. 
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Let me go, 'tis Je - sus cieills me, Let me gain the realms of 
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Let me go, 'tis Je-sus calls me. Let me gain the realms of 



=1= 



^ 



It 



=t 



Fine. 



day;Bearme o - ver, an -gel piulons,Long8mysoul to be a -way. 






day;Bearme o -ver, an -gel pinlons,Longsmysoul to he^ a--wa.H« 
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Prayer. 
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SHELTER. L. M. 







Geo. E. Lee. 

/7\ 



J — ^—i^~^- iL 
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1. I fly to Jesus whose I am;Becelye a worn and weary lamb; 

2. Let thy sweet patience tame my heart,So pron e to act the wil-ful part, 



^^^^^^m 
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3. Bemove each self- ishtho't I feel^Andgive a calmly-temper'd zeal, 



^^g^^^^ 
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Hide me wlth-ln thy shelt*ring fold,And give me love that grows not cold. 
Till to each crossing thing I say, "Thy will be done," be what it may. 



m^ ^ 4^ ^^^^ 



That waits on God,and works,OT not,The same, encour-aged, or for - got. 



fcj fetE^^ ^ 
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4 Let all thy pains, thy prayers, thy cries. 
Be set before my tearful eyes, 
Till I can suffer like my Lord, 
Nor utter a complaining word. 

6 And when thy saints, a conquering throng, 
Shall come with crowns, and palms, and song, 
Then I, victorious o'er each foe, 

A life of sinless peace shaUlsno^. 
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113. 



ADMIRATION. Ss, 7s&48. 

L. MARSHALL. By permission. 



Andante, 



mm 
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je-ho-valiJ*ilgrim thro' this barren land: 
Bread of hea-ven, Bread of heaven .Feed me till I want no more. 
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2. O - pennow thecrystalfountaiu.Whencethehealingstreamsdoflow, 
Strong De-liv*- reT,Strong Dellv'-rer,Be thou still my stren gth and shield. 
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I amweak,batthouartmight-y, Holdme with thy pow'rful hand. 
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Let the fle - ry, cloudy pil- lar Lead me all my Journey through. 
UKISON. 
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114. 



^ 



Prayer. 
REMEMBER ME. 



qi 



Arr. by ChAs. C. Babkeb. 

1 — -isziz 



p — rf 



1. Come take a walk to Cal - va- ry, Cal- va - ry, Cal - va-ry. 

2. Hark! hark! I hear his bit - ter groan, Bit - ter groan,bit- ter groan, 
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3.* When I was down 



in £- 
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gypfsland, E- gypt's land, E-gypt'sland, 
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And see the man who died for me ; Dear Lord,remem - ber me. 
While in the gar -den all a -lone; Dear Lord, &c. 
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I heard a -bout the promised land -Dear Lord, &c 



m^EE 



=p=^ 



^m 



lE^^ 



m 



s 



CaoBcs. 



Sf^^=^ 



m 



^ 



m 



:i==r- 



I 



How can I for -get thee? How can I for -get my Lord? 



S 



Sl=J= 



^m. 



:t 



w=s 



^ 



How can I for -get thee? How can I for -get my Lord? 



i 



^^ 



& 



^3E^ 



X 



q= 



' UTi/a beaatUal melody came to onr ears by the sweet voice of a colored sister, 
/tt/ta evening meeting, in July, 1867. We ■were OttttieBaBaeVa,Ct. camp ground. 
.^«g» »rAo »r«re present will never forget the ImpTOssiouttTnate. Y-osyw -btomssA , 
J* trltb au ortglnal Ixarmojxy, and with the •woida then waag.— C. C. *. '^ 



Prayer. 
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*' Remember Me." Concluded. 



-t- 



-a^ 



How can 



for -get thee? Dear Loid, re -mem-ber me. 



? 



I for-i 



How can 



in 



get thee? Dear Lord, re -mem-ber me. 



^^^^ 



s so dark I could not see, &o. 
esus brought the light to me; 
Lord, remember me. — Cho. 



6 Soon God will say the wdtk Is done, &c. 
And give the kingdom to his Son, 
Dear Lord, remember me.— Cho. 



Christ will call his saints to 7 The time the wise shall understand, &o. 

rn, &c. • They say the day is just at hand ; 

they shall shout the glad amen ; Dear Lord, remember me. — Cho. 
Lord, remember me.— Cho. 



S. 



Sii» 



CM. 



. the breezes as they blow, 
rce on this mortal shore, 
fear that death is coming nigh 
enter through my door. " 

, sickness, anguish, mixed with 

5ar, 

ise me to seek for aid ; 

to heaven — the an s wer comes, _ 

y child, be not afraid ! " «» 

»w unless the Conqueror comes, 
i gives eternal life, 
7 short years and I must fiBlll 
;his sad mortal strife. 

tlie breezes aa they blow 
u yon celestial hills, 



And O, the healing balm they bring 
My soul with health it fills. 

All pain and sickness flee away, 
And there's no death to fear, 

I know, says faith, there's perfect 
health 
And lasting pleasure here. 

i Bless*d are the souls that reach this land 
Where sorrow is unknown ; 
Peace like a river fills the earth, 
And glory from the throne. 

' Come, mortal^ vi\WcL\EkRi\s^*CDaX»^a!ci^ 

Her© au \a ft«ATv«&^, <i».^^ ^^^^I2^^^^ 
But. xeat axvOL^o-s ^x^XJc^«^^' 
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Prayer. 



ii«. 



CYMBALL. S. M. 



i 



« 



BOSSIKI. 



» 



^^ 



m • § 



*fc 



-<5V- 



T" ; i. 



1. Help me. my God, to speak True woids to Thee each day; 




2. Thy words aretraft to me, I/et mine to Thee be true; 



wrf i f r J J t±xt t! F=^=^ 




Beal let my voice be when I praise, And trustful when I pray. 



##^4i^^^ fe^i-^ 



The speech of my whole heart and soul,How - ev - er low and few. 



^ftfetr Cirr r i r ^^ ^^=N =j-^fg 



8 True words of grief for sin, 

(OfJQifgljfg tq pe tree, 
pfgrgotting fgr daii v^r^oo 
^if Jikeif0S8, XfQTd, to Tlj«e. 



4 True words of faith and hope, 
Of godly loy and grief; 

Help lYioxx xqAhc^ \ujXie5VJkftl. 



Paraty^nf- 



07 



CTbopistnium. p. 29. 0. S. 

m in© H At to do th^ trd>k> 
oly, liOra. from Thee 
le the light by which thMe eyA 
'ayof#orkc«ntee. 
.est things I daily ei*. 
walkinir in the light 
aom of this world tdRMHi 
ver fldr and bright, 
r is narrow, dften dark, 
lights and shadows streiifii: 
r oft, and think it Thine, 
walking in my owii. 
a me light to do thy woA I 
light, more wisdom, girfel 
an I work thy work indeed* 
on Thine earth I live, 
sndc^ be mine, in spite 
>lene88 in me ; 
all disappointment, then. 
dhirelshaUbe. 



JtrUHmuuTff Chmmi. L. M. 

everlastinff grace, 
e source oi^ife, come down; 
mbs unlock, these dead npraln, 
)rions power and lote make known, 
o'er this valley of the dead, 
>rth thy quickening might abroad, 
ag from their tombs, they spread, 
array,— the host of Ood. 
tage lies desolate, 
il thy pleasant places inonm; 
pon our low es&te, 
ng kindness, Lord, return, 
thy glory be revealed, 
»t thy presence with us rest; 
}, and we shall be healed 1 
I us, and we shall be bledt ! 



CM. 



8 6 mby I thirst fbr thee, my God, 
With ardent, strons desire; 
And dtill, through alfthis desert ttnid. 
To taste thy grace aspire. 
4 Then shall my prayer to thee ascend, 
A grateful sacrifice ; 
Hy mourning voice thon Iviit attend. 
And grant me full suppttes. 



binting in the sultry waste, 
parched with thirst extreme, 
ary pilgrim longs to taste 
^ol, refreshing stream. 
rs the weam tainting mind, 
■iBsed with sins and woea, 
aUreriving spring to And, 
w heavenly comfyrt flows. 



190. Ch^mti^m^. CM. 

1 O, fi>r a heart to piaise my Go^; 

A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shea for me : 

2 An humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him who dwells within; 
8 A heart in every thought renewed, 
^ And filled with love divine; 
Fenrfect, and right, gnd pure, aiA ffood^ 

A copy, Lord, of thine. 
4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart— 

Thy new best name of love. 



191. Orarm CMmaer JlVaUt. C. M. 

1 O, for a ftiith that will not shrink. 

Though pressed by many a foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe ; 

2 That will not murmur or complain 

Beneath the chast'ning rod ; 
But In the hour of grief or pain. 
Can lean upon its God ; 
8 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feels no doubt; 
4 That bears unmoved the world's dread 
frown; 
J^or heeds its seOmfril smile; 
That sin's wild ocean cannot (h'own, 
Nor its soft arts beguile ; 
6 A faith that keeps the narrow way, 
By truth restrained and led. 
And with a pure and heavenly ray. 
Lights n.1^ «k 4^^% Xi^^. 
6 Lord, Rlvem^waLO^*.i»Ji^i>Ck.^ANX!iA^ 

ru taste e'eTv\\fewV?^^^«2\wi'fea^^a^«^ 
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Prayer. 



199. 



BerHem4 



CM. 



1 Zeal iB that pure and heayenly flame, 

The fire of loye supplies; 
While that which often bean the name 
la self in a disguise. 

2 True zeal is mercifbl and mild. 

Can pity and forbear ; 
The fiEtise 18 headstrong, fierce, and wild, 

And breathes rerenge and war. 
8 Self may its poor reward obtain, 

And be applauded here ; 
But zeal the oest applause will gain. 

When Jesus shall appear. 
4 O Lord, the idol self dethrone. 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown 

But that which springs from lOTO. . 



1513. Sweei Bcmr €r JPratter. L. M. 

1 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer. 
That calls me firom a world of care, 

And bids me at my ftither's Throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known. 

2 In seasons of distress and grief, 
My heart has often found relief. 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

8 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer ! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting heart to bless. 

4 And since he bids me seek his fkce. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my every care. 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 



194. 



jmigdot. 



L.M. 



1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 

Through all the millions of the skies^ 
That song of triumph which records 
That au the earth is now the Lord's I 

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 

Obedient, mighty God, to thee I 
And overland, and stream, and main. 
Now wave the sceptre of thy reign I 

S Ob let that glorious anthem pwell ; 

Zjetbost to host the trfumph tell-^ 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
^ut orerttU the Saviour reigns. 



195. Cpmte mmd Meigm. 

1 Come and reign— «ome and reign, 

Jesus, on thy throne; 
And oh ! it fills my heart with joy 
To know we're almost home. 

2 Here I drop the falling tear 

As Pilgrun-like I roam. 
An exile firom my Father's house. 
But soon he'll call me home. 
8 Here amid life's changing scenes 
My.oup of grief runs o"er; 
But there I'll share unmingled bliss 
On Canaan's happy shore. 
4 Here I grieve the fHends I love» 
And they in turn grieve me; 
But, O my Father, grant me grace. 
That I may not grieve thee. 
6 Here disease invades our firames. 
We wither, droop, and die; 
But there eternal youth shall bloonk, 
And bright shall beam each eye. 
6 Here we meet and part again. 
As 'round and Ground we roam ; 
But there we'll meet and part no more 
And sweetly rest at Home . 



196. €f0a Speed ihe ZV-sff*. 8s fc 4fl. 

1 Now to heaven our prayers ascending, 

Qod speed the truth ! 
In a noble cause contending, 

God speed the truth I 
Be our zeal in heaven recordedr 
In the better land rewarded, 
God speed the truth! God speed the trat 

2 Be that prayer again repeated, 

God sjpeed the truth I 
, Ne'er despairing, ne'er defeated, 
God speed the truth I 
With the good in sacred story, . 
We shall reign in fadeless gloiy, 
God speed the truth! God speed the tmt 
8 Patient, firm, and persevering, 
God speed the truth I 
Ne'er th' event nor danger fearing, 

God speed the truth ! 
Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding. 
And in heaven's own time succee^hiHT* 
God speed the truth! God speed the trut 
4 Still our onward course pursuing, 
God speed the truth ! 
Every foe at length subduing, 
God speed the truth 1 
Tmt^i, t\xY <i«L\i'afe»^\k».\»'cc delay it, 
1 There' ft no v^^et obl «accN^ cmv ^Njkj >^. 
God ftpeeeL\.\ift tt\SL\\i\ QtQ^%v»^^^ ^x< 



Prayer. 
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137. Et0rd»a M^rawer. C. M. 

1 Oar Father who.in heayen art, 

Hallowed be thy name; 
Thy kjngdom come, Thy will he done. 
In heav'n and earth the same. 
•Come my Saviour; O my Savlonr, 
Gome and bless thy people now; 
While at thy liaet we humbly bow, 
O co^e and save us now. 
Then will we sing our sufferings o'er. 
And praise thee evermore ; 
Then will we sing our sulPrings o'er, 
. And praise thee evermore. 

2 Give us this day our daily bread; 

Our trespasses forgive ; 
As we forgive our fellow-men. 
May we thy grace receive. 
Come, my Saviour, &o. 
8 And in temptation leave us not; 
From evil us defend ; 
For thine, O Lord, the kingdom is. 
Forever, without end. 

Come, my Saviour, &o. 
4 Thine is the power, O Lord, to bring 
The kingdom down to men ; 
Thine is the glory evermore, 
And kingdom without end. 
Come, my Saviour, &o. 
6 In that glad day shallall thy saints, . 
A joytul tribute bring, 
Ofpraii^ and pow'r, of joy and song, 
To their exalted kiug. 

Come, my Saviour, &o. 

198. Oh I C^mut io MUigni P. M. 

1 Mark that pilgrim lowly bending. 
At the shrine of prayer ascending. 
Praise and sighs together blending 

From his lips in mournful strain ; 
Glowing with sincere contrition. 
And with childlike, blest submisMon, 
Bver riseth this petition : — 

"Jesus, come — oh come to reign." 

2 List again ;— the low earth sigheth 
And the blood of martyrs crieth* 
From its bosom, where there lieth 

Millions upon millions slain :— 
" Lord, how long, ere thv word given. 
All the wicked shall be driven 
From the earth by bolts of heaven? 

Jesus, come— oh come to reign." 
8 Kingdoms now are reeling, falling. 
Nations lie in woe appalling, 
On their sages vainly calling 

All these wonders to explain; 
While the slain around are lying, 
Ood'0 own little Sock are sighing, 
And in secret places crying, 
**Jeau8, oome—oh come to itjign." 



i Here the wicked lived securely, 
Of to-morrow boasting surely. 
While fh>m those who're walking purely, 

They extort dishonest gain; 
Yea, the meek are burdened, driven: 
Want and care to them are given. 
But they lift the cry to heaven, 
• " Jesus, come— oh come to reign." 
6 Christian, chses theb— land is nearing. 
Still be hopeful— nothing fearing ; ' 
Soon, in majesty appearing, 

ToD'll behold the Lamb once slain ; 
Oh how ioyful then to hear him. 
While all nations shall revere him, 
Saying to his flock who fear him, 

"Inave come— on earth to reign.*^ 

199. Speed ^Tray. 

1 Speed away, speed away» 

On thine errand of light. 
The news of the kingdom 

Being almost in sight. 
It quickens our hope, 

And we ardently pray^ 
O come, blessed Saviour, 

No longer delay. 
O, roll quickly onward 

Ye slow hours of day. 
Cho.— Speed away, speed away, speed away, 

2 Speed away, speed away. 

Ye heralds of light; 
Go forth in His power. 

And strength of his might. 
• O tell the glad tidings. 

To all his dear saints. 
That Jesus is coining 

To end their complaints. 
O pray for his kingdom. 

And make no delay. 
8 Speed away, speed away. 

Old time, on thy course; 
While we are rejoicing. 

The promise rehearse; 
For great are the blessings 

Which we shall receive 
Of glory and honor 

If we out believe. 
Speed ye on, then, thoa sun. 

Stay not on the plain. 
i Speed away then, ye saints. 

Speed ye on in your flight, 
And think not to rest on 

The dark plains of night. 
But press for von glory 

That's shining for thee. 
Where Christ is inviting 

His saints to be free. 
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Praise. 



130. 



Bridgemaier. 



L.M. 



1 Eternal power! whose higji abode 

Becomes the grandeur of a God; 
In Tain the tallest angel tries 
To reach the height with wond'ring eyes. 

2 Earth, from afor, has heard thy fame. 

And worms have leam'd to lisp thy name, 
But oh, the glories of thy mina 
Leave all oar soaring thoughts behind. 

8 God is in heaven, but man below: 

Be short our tunes, our words be few : 
A sacred rev'rence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 



131. 



WTxhHdge* 



L.M. 



1 When will the happv trump proclaim 

The Judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
When shall the captive troops be free, 
And keep th' eternal jubilee? 

2 Hasten it, Lord, in ev*ry land, — 

Send thou thine angels, and command: 
" Go sound deliv'rance— loudly blow 
" Salvation to the saints below!" 

8 We long to have the day appear, 
The promised, great Sabbatic year; 
When, far from grief, and sin. aqd hell, 
Israel in ceaseless peace shall dwell. 



4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



4 Till then, we will not let thee i 

Thou still Shalt hear our strong request ; 
And this our daily pray'r shall oe. 
Lord, sound the trump of jubilee. 



139. 



C0r0mmiioH. 



CM. 



1 All hail the power of Jesus' name! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring-forth the royal diadem» 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Te chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed f^om the fall« 
Hail him who saves you bv his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

8 Sinners, whose love can ne*er forget 

TAe wormwood and the gaU : 
Go, spread your tropbiea at his feet, 
-dna Grown bim Lord of all. 



133. Vwrefoer mfiih ihe X^ard. S. ^ 

1 " Forever with the Lord !" 
Amen, so let it be ; 

Life for the dead is in that word, 

'Tia immortality; 
Here 'neath the cross I'm bent, 
And absent from him roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

2 My Father's house on high. 
Home of the blest, how near 
At times, to faith's aspiring eye, 

. Thy golden gates appear ! 
Ah, then my spirit faints. 
To reach the land I love ; 
The bright inheritance of saints. 
The city from above. 

8 Yet doubts still intervene. 
And all my comfort flies ; 
Like Noah's dove, I flit between 

Rough iseas and stormy skies. 
Anon the clouds depart. 
The winds and waters cease ; 
While sweetly o'er my gladden'd 1 

Expands the bow of peace. 



134. MMban. S. 

1 I love thy church, O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye. 
And graven on thy hand. 

2 For her my tears shall fall ; 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her mv cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

8 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heayenly wavs. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vowi 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

4 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Tby Yiandttom«^wy snare and foe 



Praise. 



n 



135. SMrimmd. S. 3C 

1 Behold the morning snn 

Begins tiis glorious way; 
His beams thro' all the nationi ran. 
And life and light aonyej. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light, 
It calls dead sinners from their J^ahs, 

And gives the blind their sight. 
8 How nerfiect is thy word I 

And all thy judgments just I 
Forever 8ure«uiy promise, Lord, 

And we securely trust. 
4 Our gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions giv^n I 
Oh ! may we never read in vain. 

But find the path to heav'n. 



136. 



S.M. 



1 With willing hearts we tread 

The path the Saviour trod ; 
We love th' example of our Head, 
The glorious Lamb of God. 

2 On thee, on thee alone, 

Our hope and faith rely, 
O thou who didst for sin atone. 

Who didst for sinners die! 
8 We trust thy sacrifice: 

To thy dear cross we flee; 
O, may we die to sin, and rise 

To life and bliss in thee ! 



137. 



JLeoH* 



C. P. M. 



138. 



JITeHimM. 



C. P. M. 



1 How happy are the little flock, 

Who, safe beneath their guardian fiook. 

In all commotions rest; 
When war's and tumult's waves run high. 
Unmoved above the storm they lie. 

And lodge in Jesus' breast. 

2 Such happiness, O Lord, have we. 
By mercy gathered into thee 

Before the floods descend ; 
And while the bursting cloud comes down. 
We mark the vengefufday begun. 

And calmly wait the end. 

8 The plague, the dearth, and din of war. 
Our Saviour's swift approach declare. 

And bid our hearts arise; 
Earth's basis shook confirms our hope; 
Its cities' fall but Ufcs us up 

To meet thee in the skies. 



1 O, could we speak the matchless worth, 
O, could we sound the glories forth, 

Which in our Saviour shine I 
We'd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, 

In notes almost divine. In notes, &e. 

2 We'd sine the characters he bears. 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise. 
We would to everlasting days, 

Make all his glories known. Make, &c. 

8 O, the delightful day will come. 
When Christ our Lord will bring us home, 

And we shall see his face ! 
Then, with our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity we'll spend, . i 

JUampbaatmbiagnee. Triumphaiit be. \ 



139. 



8s & 78. 



1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefis to bear; ' 
What a privilege to carry 

Every thing to God in prayer. 
O, what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pains we bear, 
All because we do not carry 

Every thing to God in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithftil. 

Who will all our sorrows share f 
Jesus knows our every weakness. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

8 Are we weak and heavy laden. 
Cumbered with a load of care T 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge I 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
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Praise. 



140. 



SUMg. 



8b&7s. 



1 Praise to him, by whose kind fiivor, 
Heav'nly truth has reached our ears! 
Hay its sweety reviving savor 
Fill our hearts and oalm oar fears. 



2 Tmth ! how sacred is the treasure ! 
Teach us, Lord, its worth to know; 
Tain the hope, and short the pleasure. 
Which from other sources flow. 

8 What of truth we have been hearing, 
Fix, O God, in ev'ry heart ; 



In the day of thy appearing 
May we share thy people's 



part. 



141. lV*^r*y U ihe EaumJb. 

1 Worthy, worthy is the Lamb, . 
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb, 
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb 

That was slain. 

Cho.— Glory, halleli^ah. 

Praise him, halleliijah. 
Glory, hallelujah 
To the Lamb. 

2 Sons of morning, sing his praise. 
In the noblest strains you raise, 
Man's redemption claims your lays, 

Praise the Lamb.— Cho. 

8 See, in sad Gethsemane, 
See, on tragic Calvary, 
Sinner, see nis love to thee, 

P»dse the Lamb.— Cho. 



4 Penitents, dry up your tears, 
God hath heard believing prayers, 
He forgives you when he hears 
His dear Lamb.— Cho. 



if Tbnsmay we each moment feel, 
JOove bim, aerve him, praise him still, 
Tin we all on Zion'8 hill 

See the L&mb.—Cuo, 



149. 



.Barmen* 8s, 7s, & 78. 



1 Hark! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the notes of praise above! 

Jesus reigns, and heaven nyoices : 
Jesus reigns the Lord of love: 

See, he sitt? on yonder throne; 

Jesus rules the world alone. 

Halleli^ah, hallelujah, hallelujah, amen. 

9 Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 
All above and-'gives it worth ; 

Lord of life, thy smile enlightens 
Cheers and charms thy saints on earth; 

When we think of love like thine. 

Lord, we own it love divine. 
Hallelujah, &e. 

8 King of glory» reign forever, 

Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing from thy love shall seyer 

Those whom thou shalt call thine own; 
Happy objects of thy grace. 
Destined to behold thy fitce. 

Hallelujah, &c. 

4 Sayiour, hasten thine appearing;. 
Bring, O bring the glorious day. 
When, the awful summons hearing. 
Heaven and earth shall pass away; 
Then with golden harps we'll sing, 
" Glory, glory to our King." 
Hallelujah, &c. 



143. 



OriomHUe* 



CM. 



1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crown'd. 
His lips with grace overflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 
Who fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

And flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameM cross. 
And carried all toy grief. 

4 Since from his bounty I receive 

SwcYv ^TOO^ oiXo-^^ divine; 
Had 1 a t\vo\x«a.xv^\veM^» Vo tfw^^ 



Praise. 



73 



144. W^odgioch. L. M. 

1 When I snrvey the wondrons cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord, 
All the yain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to his blood. 
8 See from his head— hia hands— his feet. 

Sorrow and lore flow mingled down I 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown f 
4 Were .the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing— so divine. 

Demands my soul— my life— my all. 



145. .^Mftoy. 78. 

1 To the name of God on high, 

God of might and majesty, 
God of heaven, and earth, and sea, 
Blessing, praise, and glory be. 

2 To the name of Christ the Lord, 

Son of God, incarnate Word, 
Christ for whom all things were made. 

Be an endless honor paid. 
8 To the Holy Spirit be 

Equal praise eternally. 
With the Father and the Son, 

One in name, in glory one. 
4 Glorious is our God the Lord, 

Praitfies, then, with one accord 
To his holy name be given. 

By the sons of earth and heaven. 



146. 



•Mm/verH, 



L. M. 



1 Praises to Him who built the hills; 

I*rai8es to him the streams who fills; 
Praises to him who lights each star 
That sparkles in the blue afar. 

2 Praises to Him whose love has given. 

In Christ his Son, the Life of heaven; 
Who for our darkness gives us light. 
And turns to day our deepest night. 

8 Praises to Him, In ^race who came, 
To be&r oar woe, and sin, and shame : 
Who lived to die, who died to rise, 
Tlie God-accepted sacrMce. 



4 Fralses to Him the chain who broke, 
Opened the prison, burst the yoke; 
Sent forth its captives, glad and finee. 
Heirs of an endless liberty. 
6 Praises to Him who sheds abroad 
Within our hearts the love of God; 
The Spirit of all truth and peace. 
Fountain of Joy and holiness 1 



147. 



EMma^rWteai, 



CM. 



1 All that I was— my sin, my guilt. 

My death, was all my own; 
All that I am, I owe to thee. 
My gracious God alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine and only mine ; 
The good in which I now r^oiee 
Is thine and only thine. 
8 The darkness of my former state. 
The bondacre, all was mine; 
The light of life ^n which I walk. 
The liberty is thine. 
4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 
It taught me to believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found. 
And now I live, I live. 
6 All that I am, even here on earth. 
All that I hope to be. 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
I owe it. Lord, to thee. 



148. J9riM4omar9 Bwtmm. L. M. 

1 Nature, with all her powers, shall sing 

Her great Creator and her King ; 
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas. 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

2 Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne, 

Begin to make his glories known ; 
Tune high your harps,and spread the sound 
Throughout creation's utmost bound. 

3 O, may our ardent zeal employ 

Our loftiest thoughts ana loudest songs ! 
Let there bo sung, with warmest joy, 
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues. 



r* 



Conseoration. 



149. 



8S&78. 



Jesus my Trust, 



1 Jeens, thou art still my SaTioor; 

I will trust thee day dv day : 
It shall be my great endeavor 

E'er to walk in thine own way; 
Though the path may all be darkness. 

And the way seem lone and drear, 
Still in Thee is joy and gladness, 

I will neither doubt nor fear. 

2 Still my aim shall be to serve thee, 

I my cross for thee will bear. 
Thou hast promised to be with me. 

Thou wilt every burden share. 
Soon earth's trials will be over, 

Soon the day of rest will oome ; 
Then I hope to dwell forever 

In a happy, peaceful home. 
8 Yes, behold! the light is dawning; 

Soon the clouds will pass away ; 



Joyfully I hail the morning 

Of that bright, eternal day. 
Then around the throne in glory. 



Everlasting praise I'll sing ; 
Thanks to him who gave the vict'ry, 
Glory to my God and King. 



150. 



CM. 



"Hinder me not:* 

1 In all my Lord's appointed ways 

My journey I'll pursue ; 
"Hinder me not," ve much-lOTed saints, 
For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods, and flames, if Jesus lead, 

I'll follow where he goes ; 
" Hinder me not," shall be my cry, 

Though earth and hell oppose. 
8 Through duties, and through trials, too, 

I'll go at his command; 
" Hinder me not," for I am bound 

To my Immanuel's land. 



151. 



Braiile Si. G. M. Double. 



1 I want a principle within. 
Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility to sin, 

A pain to feel it near. 
I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fona desire; 
To catch the wandering of my will. 
And quenclythe Mnming wee. 



2 From thee, that I no more may pi 

No more thy goodness grieve. 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 

The tender conscience give. 
Quick as the apple of the eye, 

O God, my conscience make; 
Awake, my soul, wheA sin is nigh, 

And keep it still awake. 

8 If to the right or left I stray. 

That moment. Lord, reprove; 
And let me grieye my life away, 

For having grieved thy love. 
O ! may the least omission pain 

Hj well-instrutfted soul, 
And drive me to tke blood arain, 

Wliich makes the wounded who 



199. 



M'eMiiemee. 



7,6, 



1 Tain, delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature good ; 
Only Jesus I pursue, 

Who boug)it me with his blood! 
All thy pleasures I forego, 
I trample on thy wealth and pridi 
Only Jesus will I know. 
And Jesua crucified. 



2 Other knowledge I disdain, 

'Tis all but vanity ; 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 

He tasted death for me ! 
Me to save from guilt and woe, 

The sin-atoning victim died. 

3 Him to know is life and peace, 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness. 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow. 

And ever m his faith abide. 

4 Oh ! that I could all invite 

This saving truth to prove: 
Show the length, and breadth, and 

And depth of Jesus' love. 
"Fain 1 would to sinners show 
i The pte&Vou* Woo^Vj taSkX^ v^'^\i< 



Consecration. 



75 



153. -fPiV^* 

1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord» 

However dark it be ! 
liead me by thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 I dare not choose my lot : 

I would not if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 

8 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine; so let the way 
That leads to it be thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 

4 Choose thou for me my friends, 
My 8ickne3s or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

6 Not mine, nor mine the choice, 
In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom and my all. • 



154. 



Sfexlden* p. 56. S. M. 



1 Not to ourselves again, 

Not to the flesh we live ; 
Not to the world henceforth shall we 
Our strength, our being give. 

2 The time past of our lives, 

Sufficeth to have wrought 
The fleshly will, which only ill 
Has to us ever brought. 

3 No longer is our life 

A thing unused or vain ; 
To us, even here, to live is Christ, 
For us to die is gain. 

4 When he who is our life 

Appears, to take the throne. 
We too shall be revealed, and shine 
In glory like His own. 

6 Shine as the sun shall we 

In the bright kingdom then ; 
Our sky without a cloud or mist, 
Ourselves without a stain. 

6 Like Him we then shall be 
Transformed and glorified ; 
JV>J- we shall aeeHim as he is. 
And In bis Ugbt abide. 



155. 



OrimmwiUe. 



CM 



1 To have, each day, the thing I wish, 

Lord, that seems best to me; 

But not to have the thing I wish, 

' Lord, that seems best to thee. 

2 'Tis hard to say without a sigh. 

Lord, let thy will be done ; 
'Tis hard to say, My wiU is thine, 
And thine is mine alone. 
8 Most truly then thy will is done, 
When mine, O Lord, is crossed; 
'Tis good to see my plans o'erthrown, 
My ways in thine all lost. 
4 Whato'er thy purpose be, O Lord, 
In things or great, or small. 
Let each minutest part be done. 
That thou may'st still be all. 
6 In all the little things of life, 
Thyself, Lord, m|iy I see ; 
In little, and in great alike. 
Reveal thy love to me. 
6 So "Shall my undivided life 
To thee, my God, be given; 
And all this earthly course below 
Be one dear path to heaven. 



150. 



S.M. 



1 Thou must deny thyself. 

And take up now thy cross ; 
Choosing the narrow gate and way. 
Counting all gain but loss. 

2 Watch and be sober still. 

Ye who have known the way; 
Not sons of midnight or of gloom. 
But of the light and day. 

8 No truce with vanity. 

Or this world's idle show ; 
Lust of the flesh and eye, or pride 
Of life thou must not know. 

4 Dead to the world then be. 

In gayety and pride; 
To its vain pomp and beauty be 
For ever crucified ! 

5 Him whom ye love it smote, — 

The Christ that died for you; 
Love not the world that hated Him, 
\ The world thy Lord that slew. 

6 Bright is the world to come, 

fto e\i«k\\. ^ft\» Xrsvfe ^«vi& q!1^^^* 



76 Consecration. 



15T. P. M. 10s, Ub, 

1 O tell me no more of this world*8 vain store, 

The time for such trifles with me now is o'er; 
A country I've found, where true jojs abound. 

To dwell I'm determined on that happy ground* 

2 The souls that belieye, in paradise live, 

And me in that number will Jesus recelye ; 
My soul, ilon't delay— he calls thee away, 
Kise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad day. 

8 No mortal doth know what he can bestow. 

What light, strength, and comfort— go after him, go; 
Lo, onward I move to a city above, 
None guesses how wondrous my journey will prove. 

4 Great spoils I shall win, fi'om death, hell, and sin, 
'Midst outward aflUctions «hall feel Christ within; 
And when I'm to rise, receive me, I'll cry. 
For Jesus hath loved me, I cannot tell why. 

6 But this I do find, we two are 86 joined. 

He'll not live iv glory and leave me behind : 
So this is the race I'm running, through grace, 
Henceforth— till admitted to see my Lord's flEioe. 

6 And now I'm in care my neighbors may share 

These blessings : to seek them will none of you dare f 
In bondage, O why, and death will you lie, 
Wheh one here assures you firee grace is so nigh ? 



158. lis & 10s. 

1 To Thee, to Thee alone. Lord, would I hearken, 

In this^strange age of crude philosophy. 
The skies are cloumng, and the shadows darken; 
It is not night, and yet it is not day. 

2 Thev boast that all the wisdom is with them; 

Tneu are the thinkers, we the credulous ; 
Th^ have the Mnd, and can think out all truth; 
We dream and dote upon the iSabulous. 

8 Gk)d's revelation is a word of hate ; 

It speaks of fetters to the human mind. 
It says, Believe because thy God hath spoken ; 
And thus in chains the intellect would bind. 

4 Think on, think on, then; but the day draws nigh 

Which shall put all your vanities to shame ; 

Think on, but know, that there is one who will 

To think, as well as you, put in His claim. 

5 His thoughts are not as yours, nor are his ways 

As your ways,— dubious, changeftil, dark, unsure; 
His are the thoughts, eternal, infinite; 
Thoughts like Himself, unchanging, true, and pore. 

6 For this is life eternal, Him to know, 

And Jesus Christ Hla Son wliomHfi\wAXi«stL\.\ 
An d this is liirht, to walk in Hia dear \ov%, 
Ldgbt brighter than the noon-bxigYit. touiasnsQX. 



Experience. 
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MORNINGTON. S. M. 



u Allegretto, 



LOBD MOSNINOTOlir. 
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1. Far down the a - ges now, Her jour-ney well nigh done, 

2. The sto-ry of the past Comes np be -fore, her view; 
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3. 'Tis the same sto-ry still, Of sin and wea - rl - ness, 
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The pilgrim Church pursues her way, In hastiO to reach the crown. 
How well it seems to suit her still ; Old, ,and yet ev - er new. 



Of grace and love still flow- ingdown,To par -don and to bless. 
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4 No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path, 
That leads .to light and day. 

5 No lighter Is the Joad, 

Beneath whose weight we cry, 
No tamer grows the rebel fleali, 
Nor less OUT enemy. 



6 No sweeter is the cup, 
Nor less our lot of ill ; 
'Twas tribulation ages since, 
'Tis tribulation still. 

T 'T\a l\ia o\^ ^QrrtQr<N ^^C^, 
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Experience. 



i«o. 



ONLY WAITING. 




1. On - ly waiting till the dawning Is a .« lit- tie brighter grown, 

2. On - ly waiting till the an -gels Op -en wide the mys-tic gate, 







3. On - ly waiting till the dawning Is a lit - tie brighter grown, 
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On 
At 



ly waiting till the shadows Of the world's dark night are flown; 
whose por-tals I have lingered Wear-y, poor, and des ^o-late. 




On - ly waiting till the shadows Of the world's dark night are flown. 
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Till the shadows all are fad - ed From the earth once fiill of day, 
Ev -en now I hear their footsteps And their voic-es fto a - way; 
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I have watch'd thro' tears and darkness For the blessed light to rise. 
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Experience. 
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"Only Waiting." Concluded. 



m 



i2^ 



SES£ 



3^ 



Till the mom a- gain Is breaking Thro* the twilight soft and gray. 
If they call me, I amwalt-ing, On-ly walt-ing to o - bey. 







s^p^^^ 



Wait I nowthesweet-yoic'dsammonSjAs its glo- ry fills the skies. 



|. grf^-p^^=^PB ^igg{^^^^^ 



idl. 



JPoImm 0f WHei&rifm 



\ I've seen some way-worn travelers, 

For twenty years or more, 
Who left this world their Lord to see, 

And gain bright Canaan's shore. 
I've marked them scattered far and 
wide — 

An humble, praying flock: 
Theyseem'd aboye the world and pride, 

To stand on Christ, the rock. 
Palms ot victory — crowns of glory — 

Palms of victory they shall wear. 

2 I met them in the tented grove— 
Oh! happy were those hours; 
Tlieir hearts pulsating with God's love. 

Beneath the shady bowers. 
I saw them when the time passed by- 
Faith held them *mid the shock ; 
Their strength was in their Lord on 
high- 
They stood upon the rock. 

J rve watched them now o*er twelity 
years; * 

Hard trials aomejjave bore, 



I've heard them weep, and seen their 
tears, 

As sorrow's cup ran o'er. 
»Twas Time that severed many a tie, 

TIME made proud scoffers mock. 
And TIME now shows deliverance near 

To those on Christ, the rock. 

4 Good Daniel cried, How long, O Lord, 
, Ere all these wonders end? 

Tlie answer's written in God's word: 
"The wise shall understand." 

That sacred promise God will keep, 
And all the saints Avill raise ; [sleep, 

The trump of God sliall break their 
At the ending of the days. 

5 Then, clad in raiment pure -and white, 
All palms of victoi-y bear ; 

And crowns of glory, dazzling bright.^ 
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Experience. 
CHERISHED HOPES. 
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Chas. C. BABKEB. 
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1. One by one the hopes we cherish'd,In the hap - py long a - go, 

2. One by one they have de-part-ed,Thoseweloy*d in oth-er years, 
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3, But we have a hope lin-mor-tal,One that will not, can -not die. 
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Like a brightday-dream have perish'd,From our pathway here be -low. 
Till a - lone and broken - hearted, We have nothing left but tears : 
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That when Je - sus comes to reseue,Froin the great, white throne on high. 
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One by one their lights grow dimmer As the stars at break of day, 
One by one they fad- ed from us,Like the flow'rs at autumn time, 






One by one, they all will meet uSjMeet to part a - gain no more. 



Experience. 
' Cherished Hopes." Concluded. 
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Till the gen- tie. gold - en glimmer Of the last hope died a -way. 
'Till the last brignt bud of promise Withered ere it reached its prime. 
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And ^th loud Ho- san - nas greet us, On the ey - er - last - ing shore. 
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ie3. "We're Tenttng: to-nlsliLt. 

1 We are tentixig to-night on the old camp-ground, 

Singing ournymns of cheer ; 
And waiting ones are gath'riiig 'round, 
And fiiends we love so dear. 

Chosus.— Many dear saints are weary to-night, 

As round the earth they roam ; 
Many are the hearts loolang for the right, 

Wishing the Lord to come. 
Tenting to-night, tenting to-night — 

Tenting on the camp-meeting ground; 
Tenting to-night, tenting to-night — 

Tenting on the camp-meeting ground. 

2 We're thinking to-night of the white-robed band, 

Who'll meet Him in the sky ; 
And live and reign in the better land,— 
'Tis coming by and by. 

3 Shout! brothers, shout on the old camp-ground. 

Press toward the Eden bowers; 
Soon with the Lamb on the sea of glass, 
Victory will be ours. 

4 We'll fight for our King on the old camp-ground, 

Rally, brothers, and pray ; 
The pure in heart will nave the crown, 
And reign in endless day. 

5 We're tenting to-night on the o\A ^iasa^^gtovaksV, 

Singing ova hymns of cheer \ 
And waltJnff ones are.gath.'ring'xo\3ai^. 
And fi*ienas we love aodeax. 



83 



Experience. 
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DEW DROP. * C. M. 
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1. Oppress'd with noon-day's scorching heat, To yon- der cross ' I i 
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2. Beneath that crossclear waters burst, A fountain sparkling, f 
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Be-neathits shel-tertake my seat, Noshadelikethisfor. 



^^^^^m^m 



'^'' ^ 



c?^ 



And there I quench my des - ert thirst, Nospringlike this fori 
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3 A stranger here, T pitch my tent 4 For burdened ones a resting-pla< 

Beneath this spreading tree ; Beside that cross I see ; 

JTere shall my 'pilgrim life be spent ; Here I cast oSto^ -^^^tVxveaa ; 

JTo home nice thla foimel ^ o teat. VV^jl© \Xv\a Iot m^v 



Experience. * 83 



105. ^re m>e aimtmai ihere 9 P.M. 

1 " Are we almost there? are we almost there?" 

Says the weary saint, as he sighs for home ; 
** Are those the verdant trees that rear 
Their stately forms 'mid heaven's bright dome?" 

2 Then he talks of the flowers, the unsullied stream 

That flows through the paradise of God ; 
And he longs to wake from life's troubled dream 
To walk those golden streets abroad. 

8 His eye is fixed on the world to come, 

He walks hy faith through this vale of care, 
And oft inquires, as he draws near home, 
With anxious heart, " Are we almost there?** 

4 Thev bid him look at the charms of earth; 

At the boasted trophies man doth rear, 
To enter the giddy balls of mirth— 
But ah ! how vain do they all appear ! 

5 For he's had an earnest of those joys 

Which the righteous alone can ever share ; 
He turns with contempt from these earthly toys, 
And fervently asks—" Are we almost there ?" 

6 He is waiting to hear the trumpet sound, 

And to meet his Saviour in the air; 
'She day-star dawns — soon with joyous bound. 
He can say indeed—" We are almost there ! " 



1««. Jr foMj' f • he there. lis. 

1 In the midst of temptation, and sorrow, and strife. 

And evils unnumbered, of this bitter life, 
I look tlHi blessed earth, free from all care ; 
The kingdom of Jesus, and long to be there. 

2 When poverty presses, and foes do surround. 

And clouds of thick darkness do hover around, 
The pathwav to glory which Christ did prepare, 
I look for nis coming, and long to be there. 

8 When the wicked are scoffing,— because I believe 
The Saviour is coming, my pains to relieve, — 
I weep for their folly, and bow in deep prayer. 
For Christ's coming kingdom, and long to be there. 

4 I long to be there ! and the tliowy^Vvi \Jaa.\, *\3a Tkftwx 
Makes me almost impaUent tot C\vt\«X Vq %:^^«5« » - 
And flt up that dweVUng oi gVoxxea s>o twcq, 
The earth rob'd in beauty, l\oiv^^oV>^^'«^^^^^ A 
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Experience. 



ler. Irr. M. 

1 One sweetly solemn thought, 

Comes to me o'er and <rer — , * 
I'm nearer my home to-(fay, 
Than I ever have been before. 

2 Nearer my -Father's bouse, 

Where the many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne ; 
Nearer the crystal sea ;— 

3 Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we lay ou» burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the cross ; 
Nearer gaining the crown. 



188. 



L.M. 



JItigdot* 

Hiding Place. • 

1 Hail, sov'reign love, that first began 
The scheme to rescue fallen man i 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace. 
That gave my soul a hiding place. 

2 Against the God that rules the sky, 
I fought with hands uplifted high ; 
Despised the offers of his grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding place. 

, 8 Enwrapped In dark, Egyptian night, 
And fond of darkness more than light, 
Madly I ran the sinful race, 
Secure without a hiding place. 

4 But thus the eternal counsel ran : 
*' Almighty love ! arrest the man :" 
I felt the arrows of distress. 
And found Iliad no hiding place. 

6 Vindictive justice stood in view; 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew; 
But justice cried with frowning face; 
" This mountain is no hiding place." 

6 But lo I a heavenly voice I heard— 
And mercy's angel soon appear'd ; 
Who led me on a pleasing pace, 
To Jesus Christ, my hiding place. 



169. 



J*or#w^al. 



L. M. 



1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin : 
Tho' storms of wrath snake earth and sea, 
Their minds have holy peace within. 
£ The dajr glides swiftly o'er their heads, 

Made up of innocence and love ; 
^nd soft and silent as the shades, 
■i^fieir nightly minutes gently mcyvo. 



8 Quick as their tho'ts, their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 
4 They scorn to seek for golden toys, 

But spend the day, and share the night 
In numoering o'er the richer joys 
That God prepares for their delight. 



170. 



JBHdgewaier. 



L.M. 



1 Great God, attend while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth. 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I eujoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God Qf grace. 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

8 Go4 is our sun— he makes our day ; 
God is our shield— he guards our way 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin ; 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory, too; 
He gives as all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 



171. rhe ShiuiMg Share. 8s & 7s. 

1 My days are gliding swiftly by. 

And I, a pilgrim stranger. 
Would not detain them as they fly, 
Tho&e hours of toil and danger. 
For oh !<i^e, stand on Jordan's strand, 

And soon we'll all pass over, 
And just before the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 

Our distant home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word. — 
Let every lamp be burning. 
8 Should coming days be cold and dark. 
We need not cease our slngine; 
That perfect rest nought can mAest, 
Where golden harps are ringing, 
4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow. 
Each cotd ow«w\Ja.\,o%vi,vCT, 
Our K-Vng ftSi.y«>, Coisve , «ccv^\>aftx^^ % ^"oxX^'cstsA^ 
Forever, oV. ioteset. 



Experience. 
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179. Bere U no Wtewi, 10s, 68 k 7s. 

1 Here o'er the earth, as a stranger I roam, 

Here ia no rest, here is no rest; 
Here as a pilgrim, I wander alone, 

Tet I am blest, I am blest ; 
For I look forward to that glorious day, 
When sin and sorrow shall yanish away; 
My heart doth leap while I hear Jesos say, 

There, there is rest, there is rest. 

2 Here fierce temptations beset me aronnd, 

Here is no rest, here is no rest ; 
Here I am griev'd while my foes me sur- 
round, 

Yet I am blest, I am blest; 
liet them revile me, and scoff at my name, 
Laugh at my weeping, endeavor to shamoi 
I will go forward, for this is my theme, 

There, there is rest, there is rest. 

8 Here are afiiictions and trials severe; 
Here is no rest, here is no rest; 
Here I must part with the fHends I hold 
dear, 
Yet I am blest, I am blest ; 
Sweet is the promise I read in his word, 
Blessed are they who have died in the Lord. 
They shall be called to receive their reward, 
There, there is rest, there is rest. 

4 This world of cares is a wilderness state, 
Here is no rest, here is no rest; 
Here I must bear from the world all its 
hate. 
Yet I am blest, I am blest; 
Soon shall I be from the wicked released. 
Soon shall the weary forever be blest, 
Soon shall I lean upon Jesus^breast, 
. There, there is rest, there is rest. 
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M^tn m VraveUerm 7b fc 4s. 



1 I'm a lonely traveler here. 

Weary, opprest. 
But ray journey's end is near. 

Soon I shall rest. 
Dark and dreary is the way, 

Toiling I've come ; 
Ask me not with you to stay, 

Yonder's my nome. 

2 I'm a weary trav'ler here, 

I tnust go on ; 
For my journey's end is near-— 

I must be gone. 
Brighter joys than earth can glTe, 

Winmeaw&y; 
rJetuarea that forerer live— 
/ cannot stay. 



8 I'm a trav'ler to a land 
Where all is fair; 

Where is seen no broken band- 
All, all are there ; 

Where no tear shall ever fkll. 
Nor heart be sad; 

Where the glory is for all. 
And all are glad. 

4 I'm a trav'ler, and I^po 

Where all is fair; 
Farewell all I've loved below— 

I must be there. 
Worldly honors, hopes, and gain. 

All I resign ; 
Welcome sorrow, gAet, and pain. 

If heav'n be nune. 
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Xxperiemee, 



8,6*7,4. 
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1 I have sought ronnd-the verdant earth 

ForunfEidingjoy; 
I have tried every source of mirth, 

Butall,allwlIXc^y; 
Lord, bestow on me 
Grace to set the spirit fl'ee. 
Thine the praise shall be. 
Mine, mine the joy. 

2 I have wandered in mazes dark. 

Of doubt and distress ; 
I have not had a kindling spark. 

My spirit to bless; 
Cheerless unbelief 
Filled my laboring soul with grief; 
What shall give relief? 

What shall give peace? 

8 I then turned to thy Gospel, Lord, 
From folly away; 
I then trusted thy holy word. 

That taught me to pray; 
Here I found release. 
Weary spirit here found rest, 
Hope of endless bliss. 
Eternal day. 

4 I will praise now my heaTliIy King, 
X'll praise and adore : 
The heart's richest tribute bring 
To thee, God of ^ov«t\ 

In. TON "V^QTMittatCL^JferaS^^ 
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Experience. 



175. 



OoTQd, p. 9. CM. 



1 A little flook ! so calls He thee, 

Who bought thee with h^s blood ; 
A little flocl— disowned of men, 
But owned and loved of God. 

2 A little flock ! so calls He thee ; 

Church of the first-bom, hear I 
Be not ashamed to own the name ; 
It is no name of fear. 
8 Not many rich or noble called. 
Not many great or wise ; 
They whom Qod makes his kings and 
priests, 
Are poor in human eyes. 
4 Bnt the chief Shepherd comes at length, 
Her feeble days are o'er; 
No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 
6 No more a lily among thorns. 
Weary, and fiEtint, and few ; 
But countless as the stars of heaven. 
Or as the early dew. 
6 Then entering the eternal halls, 
In robes of victory. 
That mighty multitude shall keep 
The Joyous Jubilee. 



ira. JVrafffe Sireei. 



CM. 



iry. 



CM. 



1 God's hand, that saves, is kind,^but rough; 

His methods just, but rude , 
Frail, shrinking nature cdes ** Enough,'' 
Yet proves the Lord is good. 

2 The chiseled stone, had it a voice. 

Would cry, " You hurt me sore;*' 
The sculptor seeks its perfectness. 
And trims it more and more, — 

8 Until, by dint of strokes and blows. 
The shapeless mass appears, 
Symmetric, fair, and beautiful. 
To stand a thousand years. 

4 The beaten sheaves all threshed and torn. 
And trampled under feet, 
Yield forth, when tribulation's o'er. 
Their grains of goldenr wheat. 

6 Out of the crushed and mangled grapes, 
Comes forth the sparkling wine; 
If God but still my portion is 
Be such experience mine. 

6 Kent while the furnace heated white 
Snail purge the dross away: — 
Thy judgments, Lord, are true and right, 
And brighter every day. 



\ 



1 1 heard the voice of Jesus say, 
Come unto me and rest ; 
Iav down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast. 
I came to Jesus as I was. 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 

I found-in him a resting-place, 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

Behold, I freely give 

The living water,— thirsty one 

Stoop (K>wn, and drink, and live. 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving Stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my Bonl revived, 
And now I live in Him. 
8 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
I am this dark world's light ; 
Look unto me, thy mom shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright. 
J looked to Jesus, and I round 
^ Jh Sim, my Star, my Sun; 
^£^.^ ^A4i^ ngbt of life I'll walk, 
211/ tnreUing days are done. 



178. 



CM. 



1 Thou boundless Source of every good. 

Our best desires fulfil, 
We would adore thy wondrous grace. 
And mark thy sovereign will. 

2 In all -thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts tny hand impai^ 
Estrange our hearts from thee. 

8 Teach us, in time Of deep distress. 
To own thy hand, O God, 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod ! 

4 In every changing scene of life, 

Whate'er that scene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with thee. 

5 Do thou direct our stei>s aright; 

HeVp u& \\i7 Ti'vovfttA fear ; 



Fellowship. 
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179. >amc», li. M. 

Blest are the merciful, who prdve 
By acts, their sympathy and love; - 
Prom Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 
Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
Prom the defiling power of sin ; 
With endless pleasure they shall see 
A. God of spotless purity. 

8 Blest are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of Ood, the God of peace. 

i Blebt are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Gl6ry and joy are their reward. 



ISO. 



Vuiiff, 



63 & 5s. 



1 When shall we meet again? 

Meet ne'er to sever? 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever? 
Our hearts- will ne'er repose; 
Safe from each blast that blows. 
In this dark vale of woes, 

Never, no, never ! 

2 Home to the new earth bright. 

Take us, dear Saviour; 
May we all there unite, 

Happy forever! 
Where kindred spirits dwell. 
There may our music swell. 
And time our joys dispel 

Never,— no, never ! 
8 Soon shall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to sever; 
Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 

Bound us forever; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from fears or woes ; 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never, — no, never! 



18 i. M9Mhe street. L. M. 

1 My Christian friends in bonds of love, 
Wnose hearts the sweetest union prove; 
Your friendship's like the strongest band, 
Yet we must take the parting hand. 

2 Your presence sweet, our union dear. 
What joys we feel together here I 
A^d when I see that we must part, 
You draw like cord.^ around my heart. 

^ If oir street the hours have passed away, 
Since we hare met to aing and pray; 



How loath are we to leave the place 
Where Jesus shows his smiling fiioe. 

4 O could I stay with friends so kind. 
How would it cheer my fiiinting mind I 
But pilgrims in a foreign'land. 

We oft must take the parting hand. 

5 My Christian friends, both old and yonnf , 
I trust you will in Christ go on ; 

Press on, and soon you'll win the prixe^ 
A crown of glory greet thine eyes. 

6 A few more days, or years at most, 
And we shall reach fair Canaan's coast. 
When in that holy, happy land. 
We'll take no more the parting hand. 

7 O blessed day! O glorious hope! 
My soul rejoices at the thougnt. 
When in that holy, happy land. 
We'll take no more the parting hand. 



1S9. 



L.M. 



1 How blest the sacred tie, that binds 
In sweet communion kindred minds! 
How swift the heavenly course they ran. 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopee 

are one! 

2 To each, the^oul of each how dear! 
What tender love:— what holy ffear! 
How does the generous flame within 
Refine from earth— and cleanse ttom. sin I 

3 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt, and human woe: 
Their ardent prayers together rise. 
Like mingling flames in sacriflce. 

4 With eager step they seek the place 
Where God reveals nis glorious fiice; 
Join with one heart in songs of praise, 
And thankful hymns together raise. 
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L.M. 



1 'Tis thus they press the hand and part. 

Thus have they bid farewell agafn; 
Yet still they commune, heart linth heart. 
Linked by a never-broken chain. 

2 Yet shall they meet again in peace, 

To sing the songs of festal joy. 
Where none shall Did their gladness _ 
And none their fellowship destroy. 
8 Where none shall beckon them away. 
Nor bid their festival be done; 
There meeting-time the eternal day. 
Their meeting-place the eternal throne. 
4 There, haTvdl\ib».\vl«^T&.^&::fi3s5ij^%!^\aafi(«^ 
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I 



184. BRETHREN, WHILE WE SOJOURN HERE. 

By iWTmlsslon of OO0LD ft Fischbs, 923 Chest. St., Fhll. Pa. 

"WJt. a. EISCHEB. 
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1. Brethren, while we sojourn here, Fight we must,but should not fear; 

2. In the way, a thousand snaresLie to take us un- a- wares; 
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3. But of all the foes we meet. None so oft mislead our feet. 
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Foes we have, butwe*ve a FriendMDne that loves us to the end; 
Sa - tan, with ma - 11 - clous art, Watch-es each unguard-ed heart 
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Nor be- tray us In * to sin. Like the foes that dwell with- In 
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Forward, then, with courage go; Long we shall not dwell be -low; 
But from Sa - tan's malice free. Saints shall soon in glo- ry be: 





ret Jet Jioth 'ingapoU. your peace,Chrlst shall al - so conquer these; 
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Exliortation. 
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"Brethren, while we Sojourn here." Concluded. 
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* 






Soon the joy - ful news will come,* Chlld,*your Father calls,'Come home. 
Soon the joy - ful news will come,' Child/yoiir Fathercalls/Come home. 
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Soon the Joy - ful news will come, *Child,* your Father calls,*Come home.*. 
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CHORUS. 
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'Come home,come home,* Thy Father calls, 'Come home, 

come home, come home!* comehome,come 



" Come home !'* " Come home ! * 







«* Come home ! " " Come 



' Come home, come home. Thy Fath-ercalls,"Come home, come 

come home,come home,'* comehome,come 



Si 



^^s 



=t 



:izt 



^m 



s 



i 



hume,come home,come home,come home I *' Thy Father calls, " Come home I " 
ho me, come h orn e !^ Thy Father calls ''Come Bbme!*' 




home,come home,come home,come home I " Th.^ Y^^^w^x osSX'^^''^ ^^Tssje>\sssvsi!6kV^ 
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Exhortation. 
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LET IT PASS. 



i 



By permission. From Philip Phillips* " Musical Leaves." 

S. J. VAIi. 
CHORUS. 
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1. Be not swift to take of -fence; Let it pass, Let it pass. 

2. Strife cor - lodes the pur- est mind; Let it pass, Let it pass. 
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CHO. 
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ger is 
Ike un 



a foe to sense; Let it 
re-gard - ed wind, Let it 



pass, 
pass. 
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Brood not dark-ly o'er a wrong Which will dis-ap-pear ere long, 
All the vul -gar soulsthat live. May condemn without re- prieve; 
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Rath - er sing this cheer - y song, Let it 
*Tis the no - ble who for - give ; Let it 



pass, 
pass. 



Chorus. 



Exhortation. 
"Let it Pass/* Concluded. 
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Mep - il - ly, cheer - i - ly sing tMs song; Mar - li - ly, cheer- 1 - ly 
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sing this song, Bet - ter 



to be wrong*d than wrong; Let it pass. 



^^ ^ 4M44^ ^ m 



Echo not an angry word; 

Let it pass, let it pass. 
Think how often you have erred ; 

Let it pass. 
Since our joys must pass away 
Like the dew-drops and the spray, 



4 If for good you've taken ill ; 

Let it pass, let it pass. 

O be kind and gentle still ; 

Let it pass. 
Time at last makes all things straight; 
Let us not resent, but wait, 



Wherefore should our sorrows stay ? And our triumph shall be great ; 
Let it pass. Let it pass. 
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1 Daughter of Zion, awake firom thy sadness I 

Awake! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of gladness, 
Arise! for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 
Daughter of Zion, <&c. 

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued themi 

And scattered their legions, was mightier far; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourge that pursued them; 
Vain were their stejeds and their chariots of war. 
Daughter of Zton, &c. 

8 Daughter of Zion ! the pow'r that hath saved thee. 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel a\\ouV)i3L\i^\ 
Shout! for the foQ Is destroyed, that. eTis\«.Nfe^\5aa^, 
Th* oppressor is vanquished, and Zion \aix.^^. 
Daughter of Zion, &c. 



^ 



93 



Exliortation. 
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WATCH. 78. 



G. E. Lex. 
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1. WatebAiIipiSTeiflil let us be, Till awe Has-ter we shall see; 




m^f ^ 



2. Wondrous lore I O Joy to tell Of the one I love so well; 
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He who died that we might live, He who doth our sins for - give. 
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Tell to all, hoth far and near, That my Lord will soon ap - pear. 



m^' i JTrTT =l^^-i ff=£ ^p l 



8 Crowns of glory shall adorn 
All the saints on that blest mom, 
When our great and glorious King 
Shall to us salvation bring. 

4 JTe who came and died for men', 
Soon will come to earth again; 
jres. the same who went away 
ff^^Ji j^tuxn at Judgment day. 



6 Then we'll shout and sing for Joy, 
For there's nought that can destroy; 
Nothing either to molest 
In the land of peaceful rest. 

6 So may we all watch and pray, 
And In© wt^aX coxunveiSida obey. 
That t\i.© VfincOi, 'w\kBtv\vfc ^d^k^^ «avs\fe. 
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JESUS COMES AGAIN. 



G-EO. E. Lbe. 
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1 List, ye patient, waiting one8,Hearthetrumpet*sblast;Yes,methinks'tl8 

2. Hark ! as in ere - ation's day, Sweet melodious sounds, Bright serapliic 

3. I.et us Jointlie cho-ral strain,S well the glorious song ;Lo, our King has 

S 




'4. What a peal of gladsome joy From the bursting tomb ;A11 the sleeping 
5. Swell, O swell redemption's song,. Lo, our God has come ; Ju - bilant and 
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Je - sus comes,Lo,he comes at last, Je-sus comes a - gain,With his angel band, 
sons of God,Joyous shout around. Je-sus comes, &c. 
come to reign, Shout,ye ransom'd throng. Jesust^omes, &c. 




^^f ^^^'^^^M ^^ ^ ^ ^ 



saints come forth,Tn immortal bloom. Je- sus comes a- gain. With his angel band, 
tear- less now. Safe, O safe at home. Je-sus comes, &c. 
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Now he comes on earth to reign. And we'll possess the land. 
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Now he comes on eatth to reign, And we'll possess the land. 
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Exhortation. 
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With animation. 



PEACE. S. M. 



Geo. £. Zee. 
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1. Arouse ! ye salnts,and sing,Proclaim the gospel apund ; 
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1. Arouse ! ye saints,and sing,Proclaim the gospel sound ; 



For 
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For soon sb&ll come our 
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For soon shall come our glorious King, With fadeless beauty crown'd. 




soon shall come onr glorioas Kiug,For soon sball come our glorious King, With fadeless beauty 

[crown'd- 
For soon sball come our glorious King, With fade - less beau - ty crowned. 
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glorious King,For soon shall come our glo- rious King, With fadeless beauty crown'd. 



2 His waiting people then 6 Then on that glorious mom, 

Shall in his kingdom live. When Jesus doth appear, 

Where none shall ever weep again. He will to us proclaim, '* Well done," 

Where nought the heart snail grieve. If we are faithful here. 



3 O ! soon will come the day. 

When care and toil shall cease ; 

, When sin and death shall flee away, 

And saints shall dwell in peace. 

4 The signs fulfilling fast, 

Proclaim the end is near; 
Probation's hour will soon be past, 
The King of Icings appear. 

^ O! hasten, sinner, haste ! 

The gospel call obey ; 
IftHou wouurst enter into rest, 
Cnm^. seek thy Lord fo-dav. 



7 The pure in heart are blessed, 
' For they their God shall see ; 

And all wno have his name confessed, 
Shall eat of life's fair tree. 

8 Shout praises to our God, 

All glory to his name ! 
O I hall the day when Christ our Lord 
Shall come on earth to reign. 

9 Then a i\eNT song we'll sing, 

Thex\^ sV\a\\ o\a Yift«c\^ TSiViVc«v\ 
W e then sYiaW se^ wsct ^iWv^j^xVxi^TKcasi.^ 



Exhortation. 
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190. THE PROSPECT. Lessur. 



1 . Come all ye saints to Pisgah's mountain,Coine viewyoiirhome beyond the tide : 

2. There endless springs oflife are flowing,There are the fields of liv- Ing green ; 

3. Faith now beholds the flowing riv-er, Coming from underneath the throne; 






I 

The land we love is just be - fore u8,Soon we'll singon the oth-er side. 
Mansions of beau - ty are pro- vid- ed, And the King of the Saints is seen. 
There,too,the Saviour livesfor-ev- er, And he'll welcome the faithful home. 

£32 
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2d time Chorus, 
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O ! there are thebright crowns of glo-ry , And life,whicb our Saviour will give, 

'•• ' ' '^-^ rie<' " ' ' 

yoi 
OHO.— O! the prospect it is so transporting,Saviour,na8ten thy coming, we pray; 



Soon our conflicts and toils will be encled, We'll be tried and be tempted no more, 

* " ■ ' ■ ■ r'dbyyoutside? 



Would you sit by the banks of the river, With the friends you have lo v'( 



)f^\id 



&m 



'-f, f-H«^-P- 



£ *t' *t £ 



fc=!E 






#— #=-^ 



-f-.fS'- 



^Sl 






And all who have lo y'd His appearing, With Him shall e-ter-nal-ly live. 
And the saints of all a^ ges and nations We shall meet on thatheavenly shore. 
Would you join in the songs of the angels ? Then be ready to follow your guide. 
CHO. We sigh ibr the land thou hast promis*d, And the dawnof the bright endless day. 
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0, SAY, SHALL WE MEET YOU ALL THERE? 



By permission. From Philip Phillips' "Musical Leaves." 
Soix>. Words by Minnie Watebs. S. J. Vail. 




1. Where do you journey, my brother, O where do you journey, I pray? 

2. What is your mission, my brother, What is your mission be-low? 

3. O! yes, you'll meet us, my brotlier, God help- ing our weakness and sin; 




Where do you journey, my sis- ter? For storm- y and dark is the way. 

What is your mission, my sis- ter. As journey- ing on ward you go? 

Bear -ing the cross, we, my sis- ter, The crown will endeavor to win. 

DUET. 






We're journeying onward to Canaan , Thro' sufPring,and tri - al and care, 

Our mission is practicing mer- cy,Sweetchar-i - ty, patience,and love. 

We'll walk thro' the vale and the shadow,Thro' su<rrlngs,and trials, and care, 



i^i^^igpi^^N^ 



Andwhen we get safely to glo-ry, O say,shall we meet vou all tliere ? 
And following the footsteps ofJe-sus, That lead to the mansions a-bove. 
And when you get safely to glo - ry .You'll meet, yes,y6u'llmeet us all there. 



Chorus. 




'mmM^^^m 



^ 



say, shall we meet you all there ?0 say ,shall we meet you all there? 

^- ^ ^ ^ ■#. 
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And when we get safe-ly to glo-ry, O 8ay,8hall we meet you all tliere f 
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199. 



HOWARD. LM. 
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Arr. by I. P. H. 
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1. Go larlx)rQn.;8i)endandbeBpent,Thyjoy to do the Father's will; 

2. Go la- boron; lis not fornoughty'thy earthly loss Is heaTenlygaln; 




3. Go la- Ixtr on while !i is day,The world's dark nightis hastening on ; 



feprrpTnln^ 



1 




^^ j^ ^ 



It Is the way the Mas - ter went,Should not the servant tre^ it still ? 
Men heed thee^love thee,praise thee not ^heMasterpratoes— whatazemen ? 




8peed,si>eed thy work^cast sloth away : It- is not thus that souls are won . 



^^hH^ 




4 Men die in darkness at your side, 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb; 
Take up the torch, and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time's thickest gloom. 

5 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile, lLOin«\ 
Soon Shalt thou hear the Bridegtoonx'^NiA^ift^- 
The morning peal, 1>el\oiai coxoftX 



Q8 



Szliortatioii. 



193. 



88 lb 7s. 



1 Watohman, tell me, doee the moniing 

Of fair Zion's glory dawn r 
Haye the signs that mark his coming 

Yet npon thy pathway shone f 
Pilffrim, yes; arise I look'ronnd thee, 

Ught is breaking in the sUes ! 
Gird thy bridal robes aroond thee* 

Momug dawns ! arise ! arise I 
S Watohman, has the tribnlatioiir^ 

Has the cmel man of sin 
Ceased his bloody persecution ? 

Will4t not return again? 
Pilgrim, no ! His times haye ended, 

Neyer shall the monster reign ; 
Tekd on his brow is written— 

Soon he will consume in flame. 
8 Watchman, were there signs attending 

At the ending of the time? . 
With the closiifg moments pending^ 

Did the snn reftise to shine ? ' 
Pilgrim, yes; the snn was shrouded 

In a vail of gloom that day ; 
Nature was in darkness clouded 

On that nineteenth day of May. 
4 Watchman, hail the light ascending 

Of the great Sabbatic year. 
All with Toices loud portending 

That the kixigdom's very near.. 
Pilgrim, yes ! Isee Just yonder 

Canaan^s glorious bights arise ; 
Salem, too, appears in grandeur. 

Towering 'neath its<Gloadle8B skies. . 



194« Of e0tmef e mam e a wwy * P. M. 

1 O, come, come away I for time's career is 

closmg, 
Let worldly care henceforth fbrbear, 

O, come, come away ! 
Come, come, our holy joys renew 
Where love and heavenly fUendshipgrew, 
The Spirit welcomes you— 

O, come, come away. 

2 Awake ye, awake I no time now for repos- 

ing; 
** The Lord is near!" breaks on the ear, 
O, come, come away. 
Come, eom& where Jesus' love will be, 
Who says, **Imeet with two or three;'' 
Sweet promise made to thee, 
, p, eome, come awaj. 



8 Come, where sacred song the pilgrim's 
heart is cheering, . 
Come , and learn there the power of prayer, 

O, come, come away 1 
In sweetest notes of sympathy 
We praise and pray in harmony, 
Love makes our unity— 
O, come, come away. 
4 Night soon will be o'er, and endless day 
appearing; 
Away m>m home no more we roam ; 

O, eome, come awayl 
And when the trump of Crod shall sound. 
The saints no more by death arei>ound. 
He owns our Jesus crowned, 
O, come, come away. 
6 O, come, come away, my Saviour, in thy 

glory I 
** Thy Kingdom come, thy will be done;" 
O, come, come away! 
O, come, my Lord, thy right maintain. 
And take thy throne, ana on it reign! 
Then earth shall bloom again— 
O, oome, come away I 



195. 8s, 7s 

1 Christian, the mom breaks sweetly o'er 

thee. 
And all the midnight shadows flee; 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 

A Deacon light hangs out for thee. 
Arise, ariap, tne light creaks o'er thee. 

Bright jn*om thy everlasting home ; 
Soon Shalt thou reach the world of glory, 
Soon Shalt thou share thy Saviour's 
throne. 

2 Tossed on time's rude, relentless surges, 

Calmly composed and dauntless stand. 
For lo ! beyond these scenes emerges 
The hignts that bound the promised 
land. 
Christian, behold! the land is nearing, 

Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er; 
Hark, how the heavenly hosts are cheer- 
ing: 
See in what throngs they range ttie shore. 

8 Cheer up,^ cheer up, the day breaks o'er 
thee, 
Bright as the summer's noontide ray ; 
The star^gemmed crcwns and realms of 
glory. 
Invite thy happy soul away. 
Away, away, leave all for glory, 
Soon shall thy stormy voyage be done; 
, Then. "w\\.\ift\fetTVB\ys^%\»tore thee. 



Exliortatioii. 



99 



IM. JmiUetmUa 



78fc6s. 



1 The olonds at lexiffth are breaking ; 

The dawn will soon appear, 
And ** BiftuB" there's no mistaking, 

Prodium Messiah near. 
Awake, awake from sleeping, 

Attend the " midnight cry ;" 
Ye saints refrain from weeping* 

Your Great Deliyerer's nigh. 



2 The morning light is beaming, 

The '' day-star" shines on high; 
Christ's heralds are proclaiming 

His coming in the sky; 
And earth's eventfiil story 

A few short months will tell; 
The righteons rise to glory, 

The wicked sink to hell. 



8 If earth and all her treasure' 
Are doomed to fire and flame; 

Her royal pomp and pleasure 
Are but an empty name I 

Her kings— her crowns— her glory'- 
Her amies— fleets— and prule, 

May bubble forth her story 

. While floating down the tide. 



4 The ocean, oh! the ooetn, 

To which her grandeurs tend. 
Now foams in dreadful motion, 
Her boast and pomp to end. 
See, see the flames ascending, 

The seas themselyes explode ; 
The clouds, the skies, are rending 
With cries of—" God "— " oh God I" 



6 Oh! hear the sad petition. 

Bocks, crush us into dust; 
Oh I pity our condition^ 

Or damned we surely must ; 
We thought that we were wis 

Than ** pastors," " saints," and all; 
Yet-sinner— sceptic— miser 

Must suf^ once for all. 



6 Ye mortals, take the warning. 

Ten thoi^sand calls inyite; 
Should yon neglect the morning, 

Then comes the dolefUl night. 
Now mercy's hand extended. 

The vilest wretch would save; 
But obt if thia be ended, 

You're lost beyond the graye. 



7 Great Author of compassion. 

Redeemer— Saviour— Friend'- 
Oh ! send to every nation 

The knowledge of its end; 
Fly, fly on wings of morning. 

Ye who the truth can tell, 
And sound the awfUl wkming, 

To rescue souls from hell. 



i9r. 

1 Pilgrim, wake! behold the morning 

£ong foretold by holy seers. 
Gilds the heaven with its dawning, 

Hail ! the blissfUl mom appears. 
Halcyon* day, so ftall of glory. 

Holy prophets sang of thee; 
Bapturous in poetic story 

Soon the pure in heart will see 



2 See ! the morning star is beaming 

Bright upon the gilded sky. 
Oh I what rays of Hght are gleaming. 

Shout aloud. Redemption's nigh. 
"Sing ye now who have been weeping 

Through a lonff night dark and drear. 
Who wmle lonely v&ils keeping, 

Long'd to see the day appear. 



8 On it speeds in lustre breaking, 

Hallelujah I shout and sing, 
Soon our lov'd ones will be waking, 

And the new creation ring 
With the loud, immortal chorus 

To the Lamb that once was slain; 
Byhis blood in meroy made us 

J&ings and priests on earth to reign. 



4 Now with all vonr might and power, 
Watch and trim your lamps with care; 

Gird your loins and wait the hour 
When the Bridegroom shall appear. 

Then with all the saints, adomedT 
With their brilliant diadems. 



\ 



* Hol-riKuu. 
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BxlKOrtation. 



198. 

1 Lift up your heads, desponding pilgrims. 

Give to the winds your needless fears, 
He who hath said redemption's Bearing, 
Soon is to reign through endless years. 
Cho.— Through endless years earth's ooniing 
glory— 
'Tis the glad day so long foretold; 
'Tis the bright mom of Zion's glory. 
Prophets foresaw in times of old. 

2 What if the clouds do for a moment 

Hide the blue cky, wh^ro mom appears ; 
Boon the glad sun, of promise giren. 
Rises to shine through endless years. 

8 Tell the whole world these blessed tidings, 
Speak of the time of bliss that nears; 
Tell the oppressed of ev'ry nation, " 
Jubilee lasts through endless yeara. 

4 Haste thee along^ ages of] 
Haste the glad 
pears— 

Oh, for the fedth of ancient worthies; 
Oh, for that reign through endless yeaits. 



when Christ ap- 



199. 



JIMigJM. 



L.M. 



1 So let our lips and lives e_^_ 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

8 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion, and envy, lust, and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, andk>ye. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord; 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



900. JOTigdol, L.M. 

^ ;^j^'cteJ saint, to Christ draw near ; 
^ff'rfffh^J^V^^':^^^^^ promise hear; 
^ttithVZ'"'^ deeiares to thee 
^tas tiijr day thy strength shaJl bo. 



2 Let not thy heart despond aml/ay, 
" How shall I stand me trying day?" 
He has engaged by firm decree 
That as thy day thy strength shall be. 

8 Thy fttlth is weak, thy foes are strong; 
And if the contest should be long, 
Thy Lord will maJce the tempters flee; 
For as thy diky thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's mtme; 
In fiery trials thou shalt see 
That as thy day thy streagth ^hall be. 



901. 



Miatiam Bfgmmi 6s & 48. 



1 Let ss awake our Joys; 
Strike up with cheerful voioe; 

Biioh creature, slug; 
Angels, begin the song; 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, ' 

" Jesus fs KingI" 

2 Proclaim abroad his name; 
Tell of his matchless fame; 

What wonders done ; 
Above, beneath, around. 
Let all the earth resound. 
Till heav'h's high arch rebound, 

Vict'ry is won !" 

8 He vanquished sin and hell. 
And our last foe will quell; 

Mourners, rejoice ; 
His dying love adore; 
Praise him, now raised in power; 
Praise him forevejmore 

With joyful voice. 

4 All hail the glorious day. 
When through the heavenly way, 

Lo, he Bbali come, 
While they who pierced him waUl 
KU promise shall not fail ; 
Saitvta, see ^o\« "RXx^^ ^t«s%.\l\ 
Great SvjVout , t.Qxaft\ 



Exhoirtation. 
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909. M4re9§ Barvegi. 



78 free. 



1 Ho, reapers of Life's Harvest, 

Why stand with rusted blade, 
Until the night draws round thee, 

And day begins to fade? 
Why stand ye idle, waiting 

For reapers more to come? 
The golden mom is passing. 

Why sit ye idle, dumb? . 

2 Thrust in tour sharpened sickle, 

And gather in the grain; 
The night is fkst approaching. 

And soon will come again. 
The Master calls for reapers. 

And shall he call in vain? 
Shall sheaves lie there ungathered. 

And waste upon the plun? 

8 Come down firom hill and mountain. 

In morning's ruddy glow, 
I^or wait until the dial 

Points to the noon below; 
And come with the strong sinew. 

Nor faint in heat or cold; 
And pause not till the evening 

Draws round its wealth of gold. 

4 Mount up the heights of wisdom, 

And crush each error low ; 
Keep back no words of knowledge 

That human hearts should know. 
Be faithful to thy mission. 

In service of thy Lord, 
And then a golden chaplet 

Will be thy Just reward. 



303. Wlaiehtmam Vett WTa. 7s. 

1 Watchman! tell us of the night, 

What its signs of promise are. 
Trav'ler t o'er yon mountain height 

See the glory-beaming star! 
Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Auirht of hope or joy foretell ? 
TravUer! yes, it brings the day, 

Fromis'd day of Israel. 

2 Watchman I tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Trav^erl blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth its course portenda. 



Watchman! will its beams alone 

. Gild the spot that gave them birth? 

Trav'ler I ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth t 
8 Watchman I tell us of the night ; 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Trav'ler! darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease. 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Trav'ler! lo, the Prince of Peace, 

Lo, the Son of God is oome 1 



904. flfeiMCm. 78. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name; 
Ye, who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
Triumph, &c. 

2 Te, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to glory on ye move, 

Praise and[ bless Bedeeming IJove. 

Praise, &c. 
8 Mourning souls, dry up your tears. 

Banish an your guilty fears, 

See your guilt and curse remove, 

Gancell'd t)y Redeeming Love, 

Gancell'd, &c. 
4 Hither, then, your praises bring. 

And of Jesus gladly sing ; 

Gladly join the hosts above, 

Join to praise Bedeeming Ijove. 

Join, &c. 



90S. 



8a&7<. 



1 Jesus, hail ! amid the glory, 

Where for us thou dost abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee. 

Standing at thy Father's side. 
There for us thou now art pleading, 

While thou dost our place prepare ; 
For the church still interceding. 

Till in glory it appear. 

2 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 

Thou Shalt then ft*om all receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing ; 

All that earth or heaven can ^ve 
Till that day the ansellG auirl.t&. 
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Exli02?tation. 



906. ante ChrUiian SMdier. C. M. 

1 Ye valiant soldiers of the cross, 

Ye baippy, prayinff band, 
Though in this world you sujBTer loss, 
Press on to Canaan's land. 
Cho.— Let US never mind the ecoff^ net the 
frowns of the world. 
For we've all got the cross to bear. 
It will only make the crown the 
brighter to shine, 
When we have the crown to wear. 

2 All earthly pleasures we'll forsake. 

When heav'n appears in view, 
In Jesus' strength we'll undertake 

To fight oar passage through.— Cho. 
8 O what a glorious shout there'll be 

When we arrive at home ; 
Our friends and Jesus we shall see. 

And God shall say "Well done."— Cho. 



9or. 



•fane*. 



L.M. 



1 What works of wisdom, power, and love. 
Do Jesus' high commission prove; 
Attest his heaven-derived claim, 

And glorify his Father's name. 

2 On eyes that never saw the day 
He pours the bright celestial ray; 
Ana deafened ears, by him unbound, 
Catch all the htvmony of sound. 

8 Lameness takes up its bed, and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Through every nerve; and, free from pain, 
Pours forth to Grod the grateful strain. 

4 The shattered mind his word restores. 
And tunes afresh the mental powers : 
The dead revive, to life return. 

And bid afiSsction cease to mourn. 

5 Canst thou, my soul, these wonders trace, 
And not admire Jehovah's grace f 
Canst thou behold thy Prophet's power. 
And not the God he served adore? 



I 



908. 



BeHevenio. 



78. 



1 Faint not. Christian ! though the road 
Leading to thy blest abode, 
Darksome be, and dangerous, too, 
Christ, thy Guide, will bear thee through. 

S^hfntnot, Cbristi&nJ though in rage 

£f^o doth thv soul engage 

-^aar // to the battle &eld. 



\ shield. 



8 Faint not. Christian I though the world 

Has its hostile flag unfurl'd; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 
' Thou Shalt overcome at last. 

A Faint not, Christian ! though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin; 
Christ the Lord is over all. 
He'll not suffisr thee Xxs fall. 

5 Faint not, -Christian! though thy God 
Smite thee with the chastening rod ; 
Smite He must, with Father's care. 
That He may His love declare. 

6 Faint not, Christian ! Jesus' near. 
Soon in glory He'll appear; 
And his love will then oestow 
Victory o'er every foe. 



309. Vhom WLnomeMt rkai M JLove 



rifee. 



7s, 68 & 4s. 



1 Hark! hark! hear the blest tidings. 

Soon, soon, Jesus will come, 
Bob'd, rob'd in honor and glory. 
To gather his ransomed ones home. 
Cho.— Yes, yes, oh ves. 

To gather nis ransomed ones home. 

2 Joy, joy, sound it more loudly, 

Sing, sing glory to God; 
Soon, soon, Jesus is coming, 
Publish the tidings abroad. 

8 Bright, bright, seraphs attending, 
Shouts, snouts, filling the air; 
Down, down, swiftly from heaven, 
Jesus our Lord will appear. 

4 Now, now, through a glass darkly. 

Shine, shine,, visions to come. 
Soon, soon, we shall behold them. 
Cloudless and bright in our home. 

5 Long, long, we have been waiting, 

who, who, love his blest name ; 
Now, now, we are deUghting, 
Jesus is near to proclaim. 

6 Still, still, rest on the promise. 

Cling, cling, fast to His word; 
Wait, wait, if He should tarry, • 
We'll patiently wait for the Lord. 

Cho.— Yea, yea, oh yes, 
\ "We'Y^ Tp«Aie\i\V| '^^X. tet ^.\ia Lord. 



Exhortation. 
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910. 



IWiMfeaA 



S.M. 



1 Behold! what wondrous grace 

The Father has bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race, 

To call them sons of (rod. 

2 'Tis no surprising thing, 

That we shoula be unknown; ' 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 

God's well belored Son. 
8 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; . 
But when we see our Saviour here. 

We shall be like our Head. 
4 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure; 
May purge our souls from sense and sin, 

As Ghnst, the Lord, is pure. 



911. 



Jltigd0t. 



Ir.'UL. 



1 We've no abiding city here : 

This mav distress the worldling's mind. 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 We've no abiding city here: 

Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits che^r ; 

We seek a city yet to come. 
8 We've no abiding city here : . 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear; 

Btit let us cease from all in view. 

4 We've no abiding city here; 
We seek a city out of sight ; 

Zion its name; we'll soon be there; 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 Zion ! Jehovah is her strength ! 

« Secure she smiles at all her foes; 
f And weary travellers at length 
Within ner sacred walls repose. 



( 



919. 



7s & 5s. 



1 Ye who rose to meet the Lord- 
Ventured on his faithful word, 
Faint not now, for your reward 

Will be quickly given ; 
Faint not I always watch and pray, 
Jlssus will no more delay, 
Even now 'tis dawn of day — 
J}»jr-8tar beams from heaven. 



2 Would ye to the end endure? 
Keep the wedding garments pure— 
Claim ye still the promise sure — 

Faithful is the Lord! 
Let your lamps be burning bright. 
In (xod's word is beaming light, 
Live by faith and not by sight — 

Crowns are your reward. 

8 'Mid the darts of angry foe, 
Onward, fearless, onward go, 
The good soldier's courage show. 

On, to victory! 
** Let thine eyes be turned to me," 
Jesus says, " I'll rescue thee. 
Overcome, and faithful be. 

Thou Shalt glory see!" 

4 Tones of thunder through the sky^ 
^ Angel voices sounding high, 
Echo still the mighty cry, 

Jesus quickly come ! 
Quickly he'll return again. 
With his saints will come to reign. 
While all heaven will shout " .Alien, 
Welcome to thy throne!" 

6 Marriage supper now prepared. 
By the guests will then be shared. 
In fair righteous robes arrayed. 

Like the Bridegroom King. 
Glory to Jehovah's name! 
Sound aloud the glad acclaim. 
To the Lamb that once was slain. 

Alleluias bring. 



$113. 



JTarihOeU. 



CM. 



1 Time hastens on ; ye longing saints. 

Now raise yonr voices high ; 

And magnify that sovereign love 

'\yhich shows salvation nigh. 

2 As time departs, salvation comes. 

Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day; 
Welcome each closing year. 

8 Not many years their course shall ran. 
Not many mornings rise^ 
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Exhortation. 



914. 



C'MtdMHf* 



S.M. 



1 Come, we that love the Lord, 

And let our Jovs be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from the place ; 
Beligion never was desiipied 
To make our pleaiures less. 

8 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground. 
From fiEilth and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden atreets. 

6 There we shall see his fkce. 
And never, never sin ; 
There, IVom the rivers of his grace, 
Prink endless pleasures in. 



Bmiixer, 



8s&7s. 



919. 

1 Lonely pilgrim, sad and weary. 

Who hath many ills endured. 
What though troubles round thee gather. 

There's a final rest secured ; 
For the " Children of the Promise,** 

Those in faith who firmly stand. 
Heirs with Christ, awhile they suffer. 

Soon to reign in Israel's land. 

2 God, his gracious mercy showing. 

Hath invited all to share 
Endless joy and bliss forever. 

In that realm of glory there. 
Bear thee, then, the contest bravely. 

Fear not, faint not, by the way ; 
Soon shall boundless, ceaseless mercy. 

All thy weary toUs repay. 

8 Soon, the tears of bitter anguish. 
All those sighs that sorrow pays, 
Shall be lost in smiles of gladness. 

Merged in songs of cftadless praise. 
Here thy weary feet are bruised. 

There, thou'lt tread a verdant sod; 
Mere, by enemies surrounded. 
There, in ttiendsbip with thy God. 



91«. J9ru»40»$ar9 Chtmi. L. M 

1 Waste not thy being; back to Him 

Who freelv gave ft, freely give ; 
Else is that oeing but a dream, 
*Tis but to be, and not to live, 

2 Be what Uiou seemest; live thy creed; 

Hold up to earth the torch divine; 
Be what thouprajrest to be made; 
Let the great Master's steps be thine 

8 Sow truth if thou the tme wouldst rea] 

Who sows the false shall reap the vf 

Erect and sound thy conscience keep; 

From hollow words and creeds refrai 

4 Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure; 
Sow peace, and reap its harvest brig] 
Sow sunbeams .on the rock and moor. 
And find a harvest-home of light. 



317. 



S.l 



1 l^egin the day with God I 

He is thy sun and day ; 
His is the radiance of thy dawn> 
To him address thy lay. 

2 Awake, cold lips, and sing ! 

Arise, dull knees, and piay ; 
Lift up, O man, thy heart and eyes; 
Brush slothfhlness away. 

8 Take thy first meal with God ; 
He is thy heavenly food ; 
Feed vnth and on him ; he with thee 
Will feast in brotherhood. 

4 Take thy first walk with God ; 
Let him go forth vrith thee; 
By stream, or sea, or mountahi patti. 
Seek still his company. 

6 Thy first transaction be 
With God himself aboye; 
So shall thy business prosper welj^ 
AAd all the day he love. 



Consolation in Affliction. 
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918 



CONSOLATION. 



GxQi E. Lee. 



1. Sweet it is to know.Wlieii the heart with grief is bend- ing low, 

2. He would have us bring Ev-'ry tri - al that thro* life may seem 
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When by sor - row pressedjThat we may in hiim-ble pray*r, 

Dark and hard to bear, Un - to him, and he'll Im- part 
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All our wants to Je - sus bear, A.nd by him be blest. 

Comfort,strengthto ev - 'ry heart, And our bur - dens share. 
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3 Storms of life may blow, [woe, 
Brightest scenes of earth bemix'dwith 

Friends may droop and die ; 
When no earthly hope can cheer, 
All is darkness, all is drear, 

Ao^ tdone we sigh. 



4 We may always find 
Sweet relief, if, with a trusting mind, 

WetoJeausgo; 
res, in Him we'll find a frtexv^^ 
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Consolation in AfHiotion. 



319. PRAYER. S. M. 

From the '* Sacred Star," by permission of L^onabd MabshalIi. 



p H-i_J_J.^ ^, ^^^^=j:^j j^-,|^ 



1. Best for the toil - log hand, Best for the tho*t-wom brow, 
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2. Best for the fe - TeTedbraln,Best fox the tbidbblng eye, 
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6. Twas sown In weakness heie, 'Twill then be laU'd in pow'x: 
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Best for the wea - ry way-sore feet^Best ftom all la - bor now. 



I 



w 



::l=t==ri 






^ — # — #- 



-s^— s^ 



"^- 



T — w 
Thro* these parch*d lips of thine no more Shall pass the moan or sigh. 
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That which was sown an earth- ly seed, Shall rise a heavenly flow*r. 
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PRAISE. S. M. 

From the "Sacred Star,** by permission of L. Makshall. 

Allegro, 
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8. Soon shall the trump of Ood Give out the wel- come sound, 
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3. Soon shall the trump 9f God Give out the wel-come sound, 
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4. Te dwellers in the dust, A - wake, come forth and sing. 
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That shakes thy si - lent chamber walls,And breaks the turf-seal'd ground. 




That shakes thy si - lent chamber walls. And breaks the turf-seal'd ground. 
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Sharp has your frost of win - ter been, But bright shall be your spring. 
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Consolation in Affliction. 



COMFORT IN AFFLICTION. 



S. C. HAK- 




1. We shall sleep,but not forev- er, There will be a glorious dawn; 

2. When we see a precious blossom, That we tended with such care, 
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3. Wee£aIlsleep,butnotfor>ey -er. In the lone and silent grave ;! 
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meet to part no, nev-er, On the res-ur -rec-tior 
ta -ken flrom our bo-som, How our ach-ing hearts det 



^^^^u^^ 



be the Lord that tak- eth, Bless- ed be the Lord tha 
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From the deepest caves of o - cean, From the desert and- the 
Round its lit - tie grave we lin-ger Till the setting sun is 
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" Cdmfort in Affliction." Concluded. 
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From the val- ley and the mountaln,€ountless throngs shall rise a- gain. 
Feel-lng all our hopes have perish'd With the flow'r we cherished so. 
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In his own good time he'll call us From our rest to home, sweet home. 



Chorus, 




We shall sleep,but not for- ev- er, There will be a glorious dawn; 
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We shall sleep, but not for-ev-er, There will be a glorious dawn; 
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We shall meet to part no, nev - er, On the res - ur - rectiou mom, 
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We shall meet to part no, nev-er, On the res - ur - rec-tion mom. 
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Consolation in AfQ.iotion. 



999L 



WAIT. 



GlBO. E. liElE. 




1. Wait, 'twill bemom-ing soon, The clouds will pass a - way: 

2. Wait, tho* the storm may rage, A calm ' will sure - ly come; 
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8. Walt, While the Mends of earth Pass from thee one. by one^ 
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Doubt not, tho' dark the night may seem, Tis darkest just at day. 
The threatening winds that toss thy bark But haste thee to thy home. 
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The res-ur - rec-tion ne'er can be. Till death its work has done. 
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4 Wait; aye, with patience weep, B Wait, for his own soft hand 

And mourn, and grieve, and sigh ; Shall wipe all tears away ; 

^or when the last sad tear is shed, And txe^ Itqtxl ^Kyncrw ^«aiac^ «hall then 

God will the foun tain dry. B.eio\ft^ Vn. «uO\««& 0^-^ , 
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SWEETLY SLEEPING. 




1. Sis - ter^thou art sweetly 8leeping,Free&ompaUi,and toil,andcare ; 




1. Sis - ter,thou art sweetly sleeping^Free from pain,and toil^and care ; 
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Dearest sis - ter, how we miss thee^Miss thee in the house of prayer. 
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Dearest sis- ter, howwemissthee,Misstheeiii the house of prayer. 
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2 Thou wilt sleep, but not forever ; 3 Sister, then we hope to meet thee, 

Jesus died, and rose again ; Then 'TJ^'VVta.VLft \Jasi»\s^ •Cs^a\sslBaSi.^ 

Sooni he'll come in clouds of glory , 1Yv?iiv^?:\\ \.^\aa ^^sx^a^ray'^'«sssvsxv^*<So^ 

Tbou wilt rise with him to reign. Iw WvaX. V>tV^\. «aa.^>»-^Vi^^^^* 
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994. 



L. M. 



1 Unveil thv bosom, fiiithftil tomb, 

Take this new treasure to thy trust; 
And gire these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor erief, nor anxious fear, 

Invades thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watoh the soft repose. 

d So Jesus slept; Crod's dying Son 

Pass'd thro' the grave and blest the bed; 
Best here, blest samt, till flrom His throne 
The morning break, and pierce the 
shade. 

4 Break from his throne. Illustrious mom ! 
' Attend, O earth, his sov'reigu word! 
Bestore thy trust; a glorious form 
Shall tben arise to meet the Lord. 



99S. 



Mm/fe. 



68. 



1 Sing praise ! the tomb Is void 

Where the Redeemer lay ; 
Sing of our bonds destroyed. 
Our darkness turned to day. 

2 Weep for your dead no more : 

Friends, be of joyful cheer! 
Our star moves on Defore, 
Our narrow path shines clear. 

8 He who, 80 jMitiently 

The crown of thorns did wear,— 
He hath gone up on high ; 
Our hope is with him there. 

4 Now is his truth revealed. 
His majesty and might; 
The grave has been unsealed; 
Christ i^our life and light. 

6 He who for men did weep, 
Suffer, and bleed, and die, — 
First fruits of them that sleep,— 
Christ hath gone up on high. 

His vict'rjhoth destroyed 

T/ie sAafta that once could slay; 
Sing praise! the tomb ia void 
JVltere the Redeemer lay. 



996. JtWrMT 1f%fy. CM. 

1 What poor despised company 

Of travellers are these, * 
Who walk in yonder narrow way. 
Along the rugged maze! 

2 Ah, these are of a royal line, 

All children of a lUng; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine. 
And lo ! for Joy they sing I 

Cho.— Palms of victory, crowps of glory. 
Palms of victory they shall Dear ; 
Yes, Palms of victorv, crowns of glory. 
Palms of victory they shall bear. 

3 Why do they then appear so mean? 

And why 80 much despised? 
Because or their rich robes unseen 
The world is not apprised. 

4 But some of them seem poor, distressed. 

And lacking daily bread ; 
Ah, they're of boundless wealth poisets'd 
With Bidden manna fed.— Cho. 

5 But why keep they that narrow road. 
That rugged, thorny maze? 



Whv, that's the way their Leader trod; 
They love and keep his ways. 

6 What, is there then no other road 
To Salem's happy ground? 
Christ is the only way to God ; 
None other can be found. 



»37. 



Jtesf. 



L.M. 



1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep. 
From which none ever wake to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep In Jesus ! O h6w sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet I 
With holy confidence to rest 
In hope of being ever blest. 

8 Asleep in Jesus! Peaceful rest. 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour, 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus! Soon to rise. 
When the last trump shall rend the skies; 
Then burst the fetters of the tomb. 
To wake in tQX\> VrnmaxXaJL \;^lQQm. 



Oonsolation in Affliction. 
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998. 



o-tlier -tliere ? 



1 When we hear the moaic ringing 

In the bright, celestial dome- 
When sweet angel voices singing 

Gladlv bid us welcome home, 
To the land of ancient story, 

Where the spirit knows no care— 
In the land oflight and glory, 

Shall we know each other there? 

Cho. — Shall we know each other- 
Shall we know each other- 
Shall we know each other- 
Shall we know each other there? 



2 When the holy angels meet us, 

A^ we go to Join their band, 
Shall we know the friends that greet us 

In the glorious hea?'nly land t 
Shall we see the same eyes shining 

On ns as in days of yore? 
Shall we feel the same arms twining 

Fondly round us, as before? 

Cho.— Shall we know, &o. . 



8 O, ye weary, sad, and tossed ones, 

Droop not, faint not by the way ; 
Ye can join the loved and just ones 

In the land of perfect day t 
Harp-strings touched by angel fingers 

Murmured in my raptured ear- 
Evermore their sweet song lingers — 

We shall know each other there. 

Cho.— >We shall know, &c. 



/ 



9<|9. 7S&68. 

1 1 saw a weaiy traveller, ' 

In tattered garments clad, 
A-stmggling up the mountain. 

It seemed that he was sad. 
His back was burdened heavy. 

His strength was almost gone, 
H6 shoutea as he Journeyea, 

*' Deliverance will come." 
Palms of vict'ry, crowns of glory, 

Falms otyievry we shall bear. 



2 The snmmer sun was beaming. 

The sweat was on his brow. 
His garments were all dusty. 

His step was very slow; 
Still he kept pressing forward. 

For he was wending home. 
He shouted as he journeyed, 

" Deliverance will come." 



3 The songsters in their arbors. 

The pleasures of the way. 
Attracted his attention. 

Inviting his delay; 
Still he kept pressing forward, 

For he was nearing home. 
He shouted as he journeyed, 

" Delivera)ice will come." 



4 Then I saw him in the evening. 

When the sun was bending low; 
He'd overtopped the mountain. 

And reached the vale below; 
His eyes were dull and heavy. 

His Journey it was done; 
He shouted as it ended, 

" Deliverance will come." 



5 Then they closed the blinds around him. 

And locked him up alone, 
That nothing might disturb him. 

Till his best friend should come. 
Hope made for him a pillow. 

And faith a garment rare. 
To keep him in his slumbers 

Till Jesus should appear. 



6 At length the trumpet sounded. 

The shadows fled away. 
The gilding rays of gloiy 

Proclaimed the light of day ; 
Then when the light of morning 

Broke in his little room, 
He rose and cried " Hosanna, 

Deliverance has come!" 



7 Then I heard a song of triumph— > 
He sang upon that shore. 
Saving, 'vJesus has redeemed me, 

I'll 8uirt»r now no more." 
Then casting his eye backward 
On the race which he had run^ 
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Adxaonition and Warning. 



SI90. 



J90W^&iom» 



S.M. 



1 Destmction's dangerous road 

What multitudes pursue I 
WhUe that which leads the soul to God, 
Is known or sought hj few. 

2 Belieyers find the way 

Through Christ the living gate; 
But those who hate this holy way. 
Complain it is too strait. 

8 If self must be denied, 

And sin no more caressed, 
They rather choose the way that's wide. 
And strire to think it best. 

4 Bncompass'd by a throng. 
On numbers they depend; 
They say. So many can't be wrong. 
And miss a happy end. 

6 But hear the Sayionr's word, 
" Strive for the heav'nly gate, 
Many will call upon the Lord, 
And find their cries too late." 

6 Obey the gospel call. 

And enter while you may; 
The flock of Christ is always small. 
And none are safe but they. 

7 ]^rd, open sinners' eyes. 

Their awful state to see ; 
And make them, ere the storm atise, 
To Thee for safety flee. 



331. 



L.M. 



1 One awful word which Jesus spoke 

Against the tree that bore no Aruit, 
More dreadful than the lightning's stroke. 
Blasted and dried it to the root. 

2 How many, who the gospel hear, 

Whom Satan blinds, and sin deceives. 
May with this wither'd tree compare? — 
They yield no fruit, but only leaves. 

8 Knowledge, and zeal, and gifts, and talk. 
Unless combin'd with fEUth and love, 
And witnessed by a gospel walk. 
Will not a true profession prove. 

4 Without such fruit as God expects, 

Knowledge will make our state the 

Tbe G-nltleas sinner he rejects, 
Andaoon will blast them with his curse 



933. 



CM. 



1 See how the worthless bramble stands 

Beneath the burning sky ; 
Wither'd and parch'd in barren sands. 
And only grows to die. 

2 Such is tbe sinner's airful case, 

Who makes the world his trust; 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

3 A secret curse destroys his root. 

And dries its moisture up ; 
He lives awhile, but bears no fruit. 
Then dies without a hope. 



1 Sinner, art thou still secure? 

Wilt thou still refuse to pray ? 
Can thy heart "or hands enaure 
In the Lord's avenging day? 

2 See, his mighty arm is bar'd ! 

Awful terrors clothe his brow I 
For his judgment stand prepar'd. 
Thou must either break or bow. 
8 At his presence nature shakes. 
Earth affrighted hastes to flee; 
Solid mountains melt like wax. 
What will then become of thee? 

4 Who his advent may abide? 

You that glory in your shame. 
Will you find a place to hide, 
When the world is wrapt in flame? 

5 Let us now our day improve. 

Listen to the gospel's voice ; 
Seek the things that are above ; 
Scorn the world's pretended joys. 



934. 



S.M. 



1 Ye who in former day? 

Were found at Zion's gate ; 
Who seemed to walk in wisdom's wayi; 
And told your happy state; 

2 But now to sin draw back. 

And love again to stray. 
The narrow path of life forsake. 
And choose the beaten way ; 
8 Think not your names above 
Are written with the saints ; 
T?he promise of unchanging love 
Is His who never. faints. 
4 Your transient joy and peace. 
Your deeper dooms have sealed, 
\jTi\ea% you wake to righteousness, 



Admonition and Warning, 
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935. JRm-iMgai. L. M. 

1 The sammer hanrest spreads the field, 

Mark— how the whitening fields are 
tum'd ! 
Behold them to the reapers yield ; 
The wheat is say'd— the tares are bum'd. 

2 Thus the great Jadffe,with glory crown'd. 

Descends to reap the ripen'd earth I 
Angelic guards attend him down. 
The same who sang his humble birth. 
8 In sounds of glory hear him speak, 

*' Go, search around the flaming world ; 
Haste, call my saints to rise, and take 
The seats from which their foes were 
hurl'd." 
4 Thus ends the hanrest of the earth ; 
Angels obey the awful voice; 
They save the wheat, they bum the chaff. 
Ail heaven approves the sovereign choice. 



L. M. Double. 

1 Life is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t' insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum, 
The vilest sinner may retum. 

2 The living know that they must die; 
But all the dead forgotten lie; 

Their mem'ry and their sense are gone ; 

Alike unknowing and unknown. 
8 Their hatred, and their love are lost, 

Their envy buried in the dust; 

They have no share in all that's done 

Beneath the circuit of the sun. 
4 Then wbat my thoughts design to do. 

My hands with all your might pursue; 

Since no device, nor work, is found, 

Nor faithf nor hope, beneath" the ground. 



93T. 



L.M. 



1 Broad is the road that leads to death, 

And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path. 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 " Deny thyself and take thy cross,—" 

Is the Redeemer's great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross. 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 
8 <The fearful soul that tires and fiiints. 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is hot esteemed Blmoat a saint, 
Andmakeahia own destruction sare. 



4 Lord ! let not all my hopes be vain : 
Create my heart entirely new; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain. 
Which false apostates never knew. 



OriammiUe, 



CM. 



1 Repent! the voice celestial cries; 

No longer dare delay ; 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies. 
And meets a fiery day. 

2 No more the sovereign eye of God, 

O'erlooks the crimes of men ; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 

To warn the world of sin. 
8 O sinners, in his presence bow. 

And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 

Nor trifie with his grace. 
4 Amazing love, that yet will caD, 

And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall. 

And weep, and love, and praise. 



SI39. 



Mtemast* 



H. M. 



1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Retum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath f uliatonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Te mournftil souls, be glad. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Retum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
8 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 

Your liberty receive. 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 

And blest in Jesus live. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Retum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought. 

The gift of Jesus' love. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

5 The gospel trumpet hear, 

Theinews of heavenly grace; 
And, a&ved ttwa. ^vsJCa., v«v*»* 
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Admonition and Warning. 



940. 



JPteigePt Mf/mu, 



78. 



1 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you why! 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you with himself to live. 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why? 
He wno did your souls retrieve. 
Died himself that you might live. 

8 Will you let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord ajgain ? 
Why, ye ransom'd sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die? 



941. 



JfTauina. 6s&4s. Peculiar. 



1 Child of sin and sorrow. 
Filled with dismay, 

Wait not for to-morrow, 
Yield thee to-day; 

Heaven bids thee come. 

While yet there's room; 

Child of sin and sorrow. 
Hear and obey. 



2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die? ' 

Come, while thou canst borrow 
Help ftom on high ; 

Grieve not that love, 

Which from above. 

Child of sin and sorrow. 
Would bring thee nigh. 

. % ' 
8 Child of sin and sorrow. 
Lift up thine eye ! 
Soon will dawn the morrow, 

Jesus is nigh ! 
In that bright home. 
Graven thy name ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, 
Swift homeward fly. 

4 Child of sin and sorrow. 

Where wilt thou be? 
In that long to-morrow. 

Eternity, 
Driven from home, 
Destruction will come ; 
Child of sin and sorrow. 

Where wilt thou flee? 



L 



Tke Bdeu mr M^ave. P.M. 

1 We're bound for the land of the pure and the holy, 

The home of the happy, the kingdom of love ; 
Ye wand'rers from God in the broad road of folly, 
O say, will you go to the Eden of love? 
Cho. — Will you go, will you go, will you go, will you go, 
O say, win you go, to the Eden of love? 

2 In that blessed land neither sighing nor anguish 

Can breathe in the fields where tne glorified rove; 
Ye heart bnrden'd ones, who in misery languish, 
O say, will you go to the Eden of love?— Cho. 

8 No fraud, nor deceit,, nor the hand of opi^ssion. 
Can injure the dwellers in that holy grove, 
No wickedness there, not a shade of transgression ; 
O say, will you go to the Eden of4ove?— Cho. 

4 No poverty there— no, the saints are all wealthy. 
The heirs of his glory whose nature is love ; 
Nor sickness can reach them, that country is healthy; 
•O siy, will you go to the Eden of love?— Cho. 

6 And yet, guilty sinner, we would no^ forsake thee. 
We halt yet a moment as onward we move; 
O come to thy Lord, in his arms he wiW taka thee, 
And bear taee along to the Bdeu oi\o\e.— ^^o. 



Invitation, 
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349. 



CM. 



1 Betarn, O wanderer, return! 

And eeek thv Father's face! 
These new desires, which in thee hum. 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Betnm, O wanderer, now return t 

He hears thy humble sigh; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn. 
When no one else is nigh. 

8 Betum, O wanderer, now. return I 
Thy Saviour bids thee live ; 
Bow to his word, and g^rateful learn 
How freely he'll forgive. 

4 Betum, O wanderer, now return! 
And wipe the ftilling tear! 
The Father calls, no longer roam, 
'Tis love invites thee near. 



343. 



8B&78. 



1 One, there is, above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love, beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us. 

Could or would have shed his blood? 
But this Saviour died to have us 
Beconcil'd in him to Gk>d. 

8 When he liv'd on earth abased. 
Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now, above all glory raised. 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas ! forget too ofteti 
What a Friend we have above. 



944. 



8B&78. 



1 As the serpent, raised by Moses, 

Heal'd the burning serpent's bite; 
Jesus then himself discloses. 
To the wounded sinner's sight. 

2 Hear his gracious invitation : 

** I have life and peace to give; 

I have wrought out fWl salvation: 

Sinner, look to me and liye/' 



8 Dearest Saviour, we adore thee 
For thv precious life and death: 
Melt each stubborn heart before thee, 
Give us all the eye of faith. 



945. 



88&78. 



1 Behold a stranger at the door! 

He gently knocKs, has knocked before; 
Hath waited long— is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovelv attitude, he stands 

With melting heart and loaded hands! 
Oh, matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

8 But will he prove a friend indeed? 
He will ; the very friend you need; 
The friend of sinner»— yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Bise, touch 'd with gratitude divine; . 
Turn out his enemy and thine. 

That soul-destroying monster, sin. 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

5 Admit him, €!te his anger bum; 
His feet departed, ne'er retum ; 
Admit him, or the hour's at hand, 
Yottfll at His door r^ected stand. 



946. 



CM. 



1 " Unhappy dtv ! had'st thou known- 

Then were tny peace secure; 

But now the day of grace is gone, 

And thy destraction's sure." 

2 Thus to the Jews the Saviour oalls, 

As near their gates he stood. 
His eyes beheld their guUty walls, 
And wept a sacred flood. 




4 Blest Jesus! let those tears of thine 
8\ibdw<& «a«\!k. %\^s^i\wst^\s.^ssfe\ ^^ ^ 
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Invitation. 



94r. 



8s, 78 & 4«. 



1 Ck>me, ye weary, heayy laden, 

Lost and ruin'd by the f^U ; 

If you tarry till you're better, 

x ou will never come at all ; 

Not the righteous— 
Skmers Jetua oame to call. 



2 Let not conscience make yon linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness he reqnireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gdves you— 
'Tis the Slot's rising beam. 

8 Axonlzing in the garden, 

Iio! your Saviour prostrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behold him; 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

'* It is finished:" 
Sinners, will not this suflioe? 



4 Lo I €he Son of God ascended. 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Tentnre on him, venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude: 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, Joln'd In concert. 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissftil seats of heaven. 

Sweetly echo with his name ; 

HaUelnJah!— 
Sinners >ere may sing the same. 



2 I AM THAT I AM 

Hath sent me to you; 
Qlad news to proclaim. 

Your sins to subdue ; 
To you, O distressed, 

Afflicted, forlorn. 
Whose sins are increased. 

And cannot be borne. 

8 But stUI if you cry 

Oh, what is his name? 
Yon have the reply, 

I AM THAT f AM: 
Though blind, lame, and fJBebltib 

Ana helpless you lie. 
He's willing and able 

Your wants to supply. 

4 Then only believe, 

And trust in his name; 
He will not deceive, 

Nor put you to shame; 
But fully supply you 

With all things in store; 
Ner will he deny you 

Because you are poor. 



948. 

1 come, Binners, attend. 
And make no delay; 
€N>od news from a fnend 

I bring yon to-day; 

Olod news of salvation 

Come now and receive; 

.2!!baii9'0 MO eondemjULtion 

^ tbem thMi beUere, 



68&68. 



949. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend. 

And every heart rejoice I 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds. 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls. 

Who feed upon the wind, — 
And vainly istrive with earthly joys, 
To fill an empty mind :— 

8 Eternal wisdom has prepar'd 
A soul-reviving feast; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye who pant for living streams. 
And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging til 
With springs that never dry. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open all the day; 
liordtweasQ QOTn&\A«MaL«Q?s[vUAi« 
And dEW« oraa hvbXj^ w v) « 
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Breit. 



8s, 78 & 48. 



Bv^ill you scorn the message 
mercy from above? 
itence— oh, how tender! 
ine is ftill of love ; 
ten to it— 
Ine Is full of love, 
heralds of the gospel, 
'om Zion's King proclaim, 
ebel sinner—*' Pardon," 
forgiveness in his name;'' 
nr important I 
rgiveness in his name! 
fessors, grov'ling worldlings, 
hearers of the word, 
e messengers address you, 
le warning they afford; 
entreat you, 
le warning they afford. 
Ii our report believed? 
«eived the joyful word? 
irac'd the news of pardon 
to you by the Lord? 
I you slight it— 
to you by the Lord! ^ 



CM. 

»8 well a stranger sought 

loping frame to cheer; 

3 daughter little thought 

&cob's God was near. 

she known, her fainting mind 

her draughts had sighed; 

Blessiah, ever kind, 

icher draughts denied. 

, who came on earth to die, 

(w appear to know 1 

d of sinners, passing by, 

esteemed a foe. 

sr must the stranger know, 

1 his loss deplore; 

the living waters flow; 

•drink, and thirst no more. 



jw. Lord, is thine, 
[ in thy aov'reign hand; 
s sun arise andishine, 
es by t.by command. 
•tbis wiaged hour 
r ia bang, 

tbyjUmighty powfsr, , 
I ana tbe young. 



S.M. 



8 To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light. 
Lest life's young golden beam shOold die 
In sudden, endless night. 



»IS3. 



9r*e Siamev** Mmdimiimt. 

68*71. 



1 Sinner, go, will you go 

To the Highlands of Eden? 
Where the storms never blow. 

And the long summer's given; 
Where the bright blooming flowen 

Are their odors emitting. 
And the leaves of the bowers 

In the breezes are flitting. 

2 Where the saints, robed in whltie. 

Cleansed in life's flowing fountain^ 
Shining beauteous and bright, 

Shallinhabit the mountain: 
Where no sin, nor dismay, 

Neither trouble, nor sorrow, 
Will be felt for a di^. 

Nor be feared for the morrow. 

3 He's prepared thee a home. 

Sinner, canst thou believe it? 
And invites thee to come. 

Sinner, wilt thou receive it? 
Oh, come, 6inne|r,come,^ 

For the tide is receding. 
And -the Saviour will soon. 

And forever, cease pleading. 



1 To-day, if you will hear hl8 voioe. 
Now is the time to make your oha"' 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go? 
"- •" -- — « *^«- '^^^si, i 



Now is the time to make your ohoioe; 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
Say, will you have this Christ or no? 
We are passing away, &e. 



2 Te wandering souls, who find no rest^ 
Say, will you be forever blest ? 
Will you be saved ftrom death and sin, 
And crowns of fadeless glory win? 
We are passing away, &c. 

8 Come now, dear youth, for rain boimd» 
Obey the gospel's joyful sound; 
Come, go with us, and you shall proye 
The joy of Christ's redeeming love. 
We are passing away, &c. 

4 Once more we ask you, in his name, 
¥ot "? «t \\\& \o^ft T«mai»% ^\na %»SMi<k 
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Penitence. 



955. VaJke m^f Bemri. 



88&78. 



3 Take my heart, O Father, take it, 

Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Let thy Spirit melt and break it. 

Turn to flesh this heart of stone. 
Heay'nly Father, deign to mould it. 

In obedience to thy will ; 
And, as passing years unfold it, 

Keep it meek and child-like atiU. 

2 Father, nuike it' pure and lowly, 

Peaceflil, kind, and free Arom stril^, 
Tnminff £rom the paths unholy. 

Of this yain and sinful life. 
Hay the blood of Jesus heal it, 

Ajid its sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it, 

Guide it in the path to hearen. 



956. JPiffwrfep. G. M. 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed. 
And did my Saviour die? 
Did he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 



2 Was it for crimes that I have done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree! 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in : 
When Christ, the man of sorrows, died 
For man the creature's sin. 



4 Thus might I hide my blushing &oe. 

While nis dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 

And melt my eyes to tears. ' 



3 But floods of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of lore I owe; 
' -^SS?' J^pd, I give mvBelfawtty^ 
'XLfMUtbatlctukdo. 



<l5r. Jffuriffu. 78. D 

Cross €(f Christ. 

1 Cross of Christ, O sacred tree. 
Hide my sins and shelter me; 
Claim or merit have I none, 

I am vile and all undone ; 
I to Thee for succor fly, — 
Give me refuge or I die. 
Cross of Chnst, O sacred tree. 
All my hopes are hung on thee. 

2 Cross of Christ, O sacred tree, 
liet me to thy shadow flee ; ' 
Here they mocked the Crucified, 
Here the royal sufi'erer died : 
Here was shed the atonipg blooi 
Till it crimsoned all the sod; 
Cross of Christ. O sacred tree. 
Can the guilty trust in thee ? 

8 Cross of Christ, O sacred tree. 
Type of love's deep mystery. 
'Twas my sins provoked this Iot 
I this matchless passion moved; 
For my soul this love was storec 
On my head the blessing.poured 
Cross of Christ, O sacred tree. 
Now I solve love's mystery. 

4 Cross of Christ. O sacred tree. 
This my boast shall ever be. 
That the blood for me was shed 
That for me He groaned and ble 
Now I catch that gracious eye. 
Now I know I shall not die ; 
Cross of Christ, O sacred tree. 
All my guilt is lost in thee I 



358. 



{ 



1 A sinftil man am I, 

Therefore I come to Thee; 

To Thee the holy and the Just, 

That Then mayst pity me. 

2 Wert Thou not righteous. Lord, 

I dare not come to Thee. 
It is a righteous pardon, Lord, 
Alone that suiteth me. 
8 Our God fi love,~we come ; 
Our God is light,— -we stay ; 
Abiding ever in His word. 
And walking in His way. 
4 Mercy and truth are His, 
UnchanffingfkithAilBess; . 
Tie CTO«% \% i>\ QMT YM«at and tnii 
And 3«SQ& \a^mx -^rm^* 
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950. 



BINGHAM. S. M. 



Geo. E. Jjee, 




m 



1. Thy thot'8 are here, my God, Expressed in words dl - vine; 

2. A -cross the a - ges they Have reach'd us fix>m a - far; 



^i^^^ ^^ ?^£ ^^ ^B 



3. More da - ra - ble they stand Than the e - ter - nal hills; 



a 



m^ 



m 



* 



i 



4^-h ^ f 



i 



#~ -#^-#- 



:2&3 



The ut -ter-ance of heavenly lips In ev-'ry sa- credtine. 
Thaxrthe bright gold,more golden they, Fur -er than pur- est star. 



i 



' .. h 



^m^ 



^ — ^ — K 



i 



^ 



=*=*^ 



s>^ — ^ 



Far sweeter, and more mu- si- cal . Than mu - sic of earth's rills. 



mm 



^ 



m 



M 



^ 



4 A thousand hammers keen, 6 It standeth, and will stand. 

With fiery force and strain. Without or change or ag,e\ 

Brought down on it, In rage and hate Tlaft ntotQl oil xcksJ^^i^^ -Kix^^Nsgp**^ 

Have struck tbia gem in vain. Tlift OwotsStiL ^^YkRjtf^Xasgf^- 
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Miscellaneous. 



OVER YONDER. 



S. G. Haitoock. 




1. Oh, to be o - ver yonder, in that bright land of won - der. 



^mm^^^^^^ 



2. Oh, to be o- ver yonder I my yearning heart grows fond.- er 






.:«i 



<a^-«a- 



m 






■flit: 



i52ip: 



Where the an - gel vol- cesmin- gle, And the an- gel harp - era ring! 



§^p 





t-h=-H — 



m 



To be ftoefrom pain and eor-row, AndtheanxionSydrearto-mor-row, 




g ^:|^E|r^^^-^|p^f^!^ 



Some tid-lngsof the wak-ihg, The oloudless, pure day breaking; 
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''Over Yonder." Conoludfed. 




And to rest in light and sun - shine in the presence of the King! 

ML 







If 7 beait Is yesmlng, yesm • Ing for the oomltn of tbe Klag. 

■+ 



P 



jSZ 



J f^J^ 



^ 



^ # 



3 Oh, to be over yonder! alas! I sigh and ponder, 

Wl}y clings my heart, world-weary, unto any earthly thing ? 
Each tie of earth must sever, and pass away forever; 
But there's no more separation in the presence of tbe King. 



4 Oh, to be over yonder I The longing groweth stronger, 

And sweet hoi>e the distance lessens, like a dove on rapid wing: 
O time, with fleeter pinion, bring down my Lord's dominion, 
That my soul may rest forever in the presence of the King. 



6 Oh, to be over yonder, in that bright land of wonder. 

Where life, and light, and sunshine touch every hallowed thing! 
Where the day-beam is unshaded, pure and good as he who made it,— 
The land of love eternal, Jesus is the worthy King. 



6 Oh, when shall I be dwelling where the angel voices swelling. 
In triumphant hallelujahs, make the vaulted h&VT«iAiAa9k9«|,\ 
Where the pearly gates are gleaming, «nd.X\i!& TnapBtota;^ ^>xaxNar^« w t\ v>a fc;-' 
Oh I when shall I be yonder, in the pxeBenoe oliacL<&^S^ai^*t 
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Miscellaneous. 



961. 



SIGHING FOR HOME. 



iiSF#=T=#^ 



Amanda bailey. 



m 



*=*: 



^^ 



^E^ 



=t; 



^— ^- 



1. I'm Bigh ■ 

2. I'm sigb • 



y^- fr - ^^ 



ing for ho]ne,where the King in his glo - ry Shall banish all 
ing for hoxne,where the songs of theransom'd. ShaM echo their 



^ 



^ 



tfc? 



S. I'm slRh- 
4. I'm sigb' 



Jug forbomerWhere no ties shall be bToken,Wbere death cannot 
in^oTbome,and the tbo'tthat'tisnearlngMakesme cry the more 



a?, . I J: J' J' J' i^^m 



t3g33 



m 



p±±±±^ m 



* #- 



-v-v-v- 



80T - row, and scatter all gloom ; I sigh for the land where the youth and the 
Tido --••- • ' 



strains thro'out heaven's high dome ! I sigh for th e day when all hearts shall be 




^ ^f ^^^ 



en - ter and canse us to mourn ; I sigh for the rest of which prophets have 
ear - nest for Je • sus to come ; rU sign for the kingdom till Christ shall,ap- 






P^ 




te^^ 



hoa-Tv Shall dwell in bright E-den, for- ev-er at home. Sweet home, 
gladdenM ; The pilgrims' sweet restand the saints' happy home.Sweet home, 



^^ 



-N-H- 



]QE 






ftifc; 



^ 



spo-ken, Theblestresti-tu- tion,— I long to go home. Sweet home, 
pear- Ing, Permit me to en-termylonglook'dior home. Sweet home, 



pear- 
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fe 



11 



^^^S 



ES^^ 



^Tl 



Sweet home,Shall dwell in bright E - den, For - ev - er at home. 
Sweet home, The pilgrims' sweet rest And the sainte* hap- py home. 






Sweet home, The blest res- tl - tu-tion,-r- 1 long to go home. 
Sweet home, Permit me to en - ter my longlook'd for home. 



^%^^^^f-! ^- ^ 



^1 



-0^-0 



Lord*8 Supper. 



CM. 



1 Thy broken body, gracious Lord! 

Is shadowed by this broken bread, 
The wine which in this cup is pour'd, 
Points to the blood which thou hast shed. 

2 And while we meet together thus, 

We show that we axe one in Thee ; 

Thy precious blood was shed for us ; 

Thy death, O I«ord, has set us free. 

8 We have one hope — that Tlwu wilt come; 
Thee in the air we wait to see : 
When Thou wllf gire thy saints a home, 
And we shall ever reign witn Thee. 



Lord^a Supper. 



S. M. 



1 Jesus Invites his saints 

To meet around his board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Conmiunion with their Lord. 

2 For food he gives his flesh ; 

He bids us drink his blood ; 
Amazing favor— matchless grace 
Of our descending Lord. 

8 Lef all our powers be joined 
His glorious name to raise; 
Let joy and love fill Qvery mind, 
And every voice be praise. 



l§Ha0mgM9' 

Baptism. 



C. P. M. 



1 Salem's great King, Jesus by name, 
In ancient times to Jordan came. 

All righteousness to fill ; 
'Twas there the ancient baptist stood. 
Whose name was John— a man of God- 
To do his Master's will. 

2 Down in old Jordan's rolling stream, 
The baptist led the holy Lamb, 

And there did him baptize ; 
Jehovah saw his darling Son, 
And was well pleased with what he'd done, 

And owned nim from the skies. 

8 This is my Son, Jehovah cries; 
On Him to rest the Spirit flies; 

O, children, hear ye him ! 
Hark! 'tis his voice; behold, he cries, 
. Repent, believe, and be baptized. 
And wash away your sins. 

4 Come, children, come; his voice obey; 
Salem's bright King has marked the way, 

And has a crown prepared ; 
O then arise and %vvQ>^c>iw<»£V)^.^ 
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Miscellaneous. 



OCEAN. CM. 



SWAN. 



IJ^3^ 



=P=I*= 



s i SgTlIZI^ 



1. Thy works 



of glo - ]^, migh*ty Lord^Thatrule the boisterous sea, 



^^^^^^^^^m 



1. Thy works of glo - ry, mlgh- ty Lord,That ntle the boisterous sea, 



lfr=5=^^ 



i 



"I* # ( * -i» 



^- 



:2^ 



S 



S^S 



^ 



=?^=s; 



2z: 



3?:^ 



The sons of cour- age shall re • cord, Who tempt that dangerous way. 






The sons 



of cour-a^ shall re- cord,Who tempt that dangerous way. 



a^ 



ggp^ 



SSI 



^^ 



i 



^^ 



?~r~y' 



t=i= 



At thy command the winds a -rise, 



At thy command the 



^^^m 



:J=S=^ 



^m 



w^ 



At thy command the winds arise. And swell the to w»rinff 
At thy command the winds a- rise, And swell the tow'ring waves, And 



-At thy command the winds ar rise, And sN<r€\\ Aaftft\ft^*T^V5v^^w^'^> 
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'Oeean." Concluded. 



I 



1^ 






sa 



'■^■ 



w 



#> — 4—t 



m^ 



^ 



winds a - rise^And swell 



the tow'ring waves. The men, as-tonished, 



fei 



m 



=2=^ 



wT=rrf- 



P=p: 



waves, 
swell the tow'ring waves. 



The men, as - tonlshed, 
The men, as - tonished, 



s 



m 



n^4 



&.-\r-r-r^ 




J^iUemmUU MPmwm* 



78 & 68. 



1 The loving moon-Is springing 

From night's unloving gloom; 
And earth seems now arising 

In beauty from the tomb. 
See daylight far above ns, 

Tinging each cloudy wreatK 
Ere it showers itself in splendor 

Upon the plain beneath. 

2 'Tls sparlcling on the mountain-peak, 

*Tis liurrying down the vale, 
'Tis bursting thro' the forest boughs, 

*Tis fresh'ning in the gale. 
O'er the churchyard it is resting, — 

On stone, and grass, and moiud, 
Giv,h^g voice to each gray tombstone, 
Aa to Memnon'a harp ot old. 



8 O the gay burst* of beauty 

That is flashing over earth, 
And calling forth its millions 

To holy morning mirth I 
Yet look we for a sunrise 

More beautiful than this ; 
And watch we for a dawning 

Of purer light and bliss. 
4 When a far fairer morning 

O'er greener hills shall rise, 
And a far fresher sunlight 

Looks down from bluer skies. 
Is not creation wear^*? 



138 
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m 



TJNisoir. 



FEW DAYS. 



Arr. by Chas. C. Babksb. 



^ 



^ 



:£i=£ 



ti=z± 



1/ ^ 1^ . k/ I 

1. We can -not stay on this camp-grannd, Few days, Few days, 



^^ 



=6™ 



^; 



A^- 



ii^ 



^^^^^^^^^^ 



We can - not stay on this camp-ground, For we're going home. 



^ 



Ie: 



^■ 



^ 



^ 



i!5=S; 



33 



^*;^ 



P 



We wait to hear the tnim- pet sound. 



Few days, few days, 



»J 



t=tt 



V=i?r.::t=^- 



m^^. 



J 



fe 



fcirt 



^^=4--tt- t 



M-zii 



- We wait to hear the trum - pet sound,Then we*re going home. 



m^ ^ ^^ ^^ m^^^ 
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"Few Days." Concluded- 



CHORUS. 



gz^ 



^^ 



We're go - Ing o - yer yon-der, Few days. Few days, 



m- 



^ 



^k 



^^^^ 



^ 



^ 



^^IP^^i^^^ 



We're go- ing o - yer yon - der, Ye8,we*re goi^g home. 



ifci^=^=M }to^ff^^^ ^ 



2 Wake the song of Jubitee, few days, few days, Ac. 
Let it break across tlie sea, few days, few days, &c. 

For we're going home. ~Cho. 

3 Lift up your heads, ye pearly gates, few days, few days, &c. 
A mighty host before yon waits, few days, few days, &c. 

And they're going home. ~ Gho. 

4 We'll be "v^thin the city lines, feW days, few days, fte. 
For in the east our day-star shines, few days, few days, ftc. 

And we're going home. -- Cho. 

The palm trees wave within bur sight, few days, few days, &c. 
Upon the hills of life and light, few days, fbw days, &o. 
Where we're going home. — Cho. 



% We'll no more need to sing this song, few daY«)t«^ ^ia.'<3^^&^« 
The blessed day will be so long, lew eLO^a, t^vi ^ja?3%,%.<^» 
Trhen w© get home. — €ho. 
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904. 



WEST SUDBURY. S. M. 



I 



■^L 



Billings. 



#-:-^" 



m. 



1. What if the saint must die, And lodge a - mong the tombs, 

2. What if the prom - ised life Be hid with Christ a - while; 




3. Tho* but a nar - ro^ place, Holds now the Tie - tor slain. 



p- rj T\Q\ '^\-^^x~ ^~*\Tt^- \ 



HA: 



i 



I 



^ 



m 



-F— •■ 



?^ 



:t 



^ 



X 



He need not mourn, he shall re- turn. Re- joic - ing as he coupes. 
In faith and trust, be-neath the dust We'U lay him with a smile. 




A prince on earth he shall comeforth,Lordof its wide domain, 



:?z= 



^m 



-X. 






-4- 



2±: 



■jsti 



ZJt=±Z 



i 



^P^^IlS 



Tho* death shall hold him down, With bands and mighty bars, 
Tho* death mayyaunt-ing stand, With foot up- on the sod, 



^yi# 



Jjf/ ^d stand l?e- neath a sky , Whose sun shall n«v- ©r set; \ 
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"West Sudbury." Concluded. 




=^^=t#J: ^ ^f=f^^ 



Tet he. shall rise np^ to the skies, And sing a - mong the stars. 
He on- ly sleeiMSyWhlle Je - sus keeps His re - cord pure with God. 



m 



<L-L^ 



^ 



i , , ^ p >i\ j-^^, 7J J J l J , I |-„ 



■*-r 



The precious name is writ in flame; Our Gk>d re - members yet. 



g2 



gg 



1 
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•^ 
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Old Hundred, L.M. 

1 Be ThoQ, O God, exalted high, 
And, as thy fflory fills the 8%, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here as there obeyed. 

Old Hundred. L. M. 

2 Praise God, ft'om whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



DedicoOUm. 



L.M. 



3 All glory, while the ages ran. 
Be to the Father, and the Son, 

Who rose from death ; the same to Thee, 
O Holy Ghost) eternally. 

Dedication. L. M. 

4 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway,— 

In earth and heaven the Lord of all I 
Let all the powers of earth obey. 
And low before His footstool fall. 



Old Hundred. 



L.M. 



I Ijet all that wait the Coming King, 
Now to bis Dame sweet praises bring ; 



He cometh quickly! sound it high, 
Till echoes meet the vocal sky. 

2 £arth shall depart, and, like a scroll, 
The passing heavens together roll, 
For Jesus' nithful words shall be 
Snduring as eternity. 

8 Now let thy kingdom come, O Lord, 
As thou hast promised in thy word- 
Fill earth with glory like a sea— 
Oh ! speak the word, and it shall be. 

M'ieffePa Wfftma, 78. 

Lord*8 Supper. 

1 Bread of heaven I on thee we fised, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed; 
Ever let our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread ! 

2 Vine of heaven! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

8 Day by dw-wWa.^Vc^^^Cft.^so:^^^, 
"Lord SVklftX ^^^>^V^?C?1^ V5cNfta\ 
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1. When all thy mercies, O my Gk)d,iMty ris-ing soul 



surveys, 
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When all thy 2hercies,0 iny God,My xiis-ing soul surveys, 

My ils-ing soul surveys, 







When all thy mercies,0 my God,My rising soul 



surveys, 
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Transport-ed -with the view,I*m lost 
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In wpnder,lo ve and prai» 



s^^i^^i^. 



Transported with the view,rm lost In won- der, love. 
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Transported with the vie w,rm lost In wondet, love, andprais 



2 O, how can words with ec^ual warmth 

The gratitude declare, 
That glows within my ravished heart? 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Bre yet my feeble tho'ts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 
' ^^fH^" ^Aesiipp'ry paths Of youth, 
With heefileaa steps lTB,ii, 



Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe 
And l<bd me up to man. 

5 Thro* hidden dangers, toils and death 

It gently cleared my way ; 
And thro' the pleasing snares of vice, 
More to be feared than they. 

6 Thro' all eternity to thee 

A gt&t^tul song 1 '11 raise ; 
But, O, eteTwVV}'*^»<i *\ic»xt 
Tout\ftTtiA\X>K^V^^*^. ' 
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1. 0,wliat hath Jesus bought for me I Before my ravish'd eyes 




1. O "whathath Jesus boughtformelBeforemyravish'd eyes 
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Bivers of life divine I see,Andtreesofpar-a-dise, 
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ers of life divine I see, And trees of par -a- dise, And trees of par- a- 

Rlv-ers of life di-vine I see,Andtreesofpar- a- 
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vine I see, And trees of par-a-dise, . 



And trees of par- a- 




, dise, 



Bivers of life divine 



I see, 



And trees of par-adise. 



?!-^- 



dise, 



Bivers of life divine I see, And trees of par - adise. 



2 I see the blessed saints in light, 

Who taste the pleasure there ;, 
They are all robed in spotless white, 
And conq'ring palms they bear. 

3 In hope of that immortal crown, 

i now the cross sustain; 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And smiJe at toil and pain. 



4 O, what are all my suflTrings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host t' appear, 
And worship at thy feet? 
6 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away \ 
"But \e\i TCift ^xvQl W\^\sv 'd5\ <^«^ga^K>.^ 
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HARMONY. CM. 



G. E. Lee. 




1. Come, ye that love your gracious Lord, His ta -blenow sur - round; 

2. In mem'ry of yourdy-ingLord,Coine, eat this sa-cred bread; 
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3. Be - mem- ber now his dy - ing groans, His bloody sweat and tears; 
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Come, all who love his precious Word,W here faith and hope a - bound. 
And drink ye all this sa - cred wine,— His bod - y and his blood. 
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For ev - 'ry soul he thus a - tones. And drives a - way our fears. 
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4 Then upward look with longing eyes 6 O ! then with him you'll eat the bread, 

For your returning Lord ; And drin k the heavenly wine ; 

For soon be'll come from, yonder skies, WhV\e ctov»tv% ol ^o\^ adorn your head 
JB^nUing all his Word. ^Wa atata \\\x»X\k\^W^ ^btaxa. 
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ANTHEM.-Awake, thou fair Virgin. 



pp=3= ^^ 



?z= 



;t 



=t 



3:=^ 



1. Awake, thou fairVir - ginjChrist comes once again,Heav'n's host shouting 
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2. Awake, thou fairVir- gill I the land and the sea Are laid un - der 
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strain, Be - hold him, tri- um - phant in glo -ryreveard,Thypardon,thy 



tbee/riiat the night 
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of thy mourn - ing is sealed to the past,And the flush of the 
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pine ? Sbake the dust from tby garments, WItb him tbou sbalt eblne ; Join the notes 

/5\ 



i^^i^eis^^ 



tried! Are thtere jewels or raiment too fair for this bride? Of thy great 
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all enraptured, triumphant now sing,— Ho-san-na, Uosan- na, to Je-sns our King! 
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ex -alt -a - tion tliy freed lips now sing,— Ho-san-na, Ho- san- na, to Je-sns onr King. 
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SUMMER EVENING. 
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t How fine has the day been, how bright was the sun, 
3 Just such Is the Christian,— his race he be- gins 
Alto. 
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How love- ly and joy - ful the course he has 
Like a fine rls - ing sun; when he mourns for his 
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Tho* he rose in a mist, when his race he be -gun, 
Now he melts in - to tears, then he breaks out and shines, 
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And there fol - lowed some drop - pings of rain. 
And trav - els his heav - en - ly way. 
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And there fol - lowed some drop - pings of rain. 
And trav - els his heav - en - ly way. 
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1 But as the fair trav'- ler he comes to 
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His rays are all gold, In his glo - ry he'sdrest, 
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Like a fine set - ting sun, he looks rich - er in grace, 
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He paints the sky gay, As he sinks in 



to rest, 
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And gives a sure ^ope at the end 
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And foretells a bright ris-ing a -gain, 
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Of . a ris - ing in brighter ar - ray, 
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QROVER. 



Ghas. C. Babkeb. 
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1. O Lord my God, 

2 O Christ, I cry 

3. They weigh me dowa 
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Give un - to me 

With trem- blinglips, 
Un - to the dust; 
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Theloy of thy sal - va tion: 

Thatthouwouldstftttakei)e - ti - tion^ 

And,'wea - ry with con - fes - sion» 



Vile, weak am I; 
Might - y and strong, 
I'll mute - ly wait 
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Pure sov'reign, thou; O bless me with compas - sion. 

Be - fore the throne, For man- y sins* re -mis - sion. 
Till thou hast made A- vail thy in-ter-ces - sion. 
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I 4 I know that thou 

I Canst lift me up, 

/ J*eivhBnce by bitter trial ; 

«^ J7J t^ke whatever 

Tbyhand doth send 
Of cross or seJf-denlaL 



5 blessed love I 
In suffering thou 

Didst learn our human story; 
And still dost bear, 
Out soTiowa keen, . 

Tho* crown' eLN«vx\i¥A3ci^i ^Ktorj « 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



AUTttOU. PAGB. 

A home for me. What a joyM thought.. D. T. Taylor 82 

Atiew more sansshall set Bonar 68 

A little flock; 80 calls be th«e Bonar 86 

A little while, our Lord shall come 61 

A sinful man am I Bonar 120 

• Afflicted saint, to Christ draw near Fawcett 100 

Ah, how shall fallen man WcUts 8 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed I Waits 120 

All glory, while the ages nin 131 

All hail the power of Jesus' name Duncan 70 

All that 1 was, my sin, my guilt Bonar 73 

Almighty maker of my fi-ame. ^. ' 8 

Angels, roll the rock away Gibbons 14 

Are we almost there? , 88 

Arouse, ye saints, and sing O. E. Lee d4 

Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep ! itfrs. Mackay 112 

As Jesus died and row again '. 24 

As the serpent, raised by Moses Newton 1 17 

At Jacob's well a stranger sought 119 

Awake, thou fair Yiigin , Fannie Btngliam.,,, 186 

Beautiftal Eden, refuge of peace 40 

Beautiful Zion, built above 60 

Begin the day with God Bonar 104" 

Behold a stranger at the door.'. Gregg 117 

Behold the morning sun ; Wa^ts 71 

Behold what wondrous grace Waits ; 108 

Be not swift to take offence 90 

Be thou, O God, exalted high 181 

Blest are the humble souls who see 28 

Blest are the merciful who prove < ; 87 

Blest is the man that walketh not Bonar 8 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow C Wesley...... 116 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed. ... i Conder 131 

Brethren, While we sojourn here 88 

Broad is the road that leads to death Watts 116 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 69 

Calm on the listening ear of night 9 

Come, take a walk to Calvary 64 

Come all ye saints to Pi^gah's mountain Bonar 96 . 

Come, Lord, and tarry not 66 

Come, ye that love your gracious Lord //. H. Hail 134 

Come nearer, nearer stiU Bonar 49 

Child of sin and sorro w 116 

Christian, the morn breaks sweetly 98 

Come and reign, come and reign S. 8. Brewer 68 

Come, happy souls, approach your God Watts 18 

Come, Omy soul, in sacred lays BlouMock 7 

Comie, sinners, attend "^^s* 

Come, we that love the Lord W<i«.% ^^^ 

Come/je weaij, heavv laden.... ^*>''''!u'*;;c*s;:^ ^o 

Cross of Christ, OewsTedtTee ....A 1>,T. T^s^Vw ^- 



143 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

AUTHOR. * PAOB. 

Daughter of Zion, awake ft'om tby sadness 91 

Destruction's clangorous road . . ^ NewUyn 114 

Death's not the gate to Paradise 8 

Eternal poller, whose high abode Waits 70 

Far down the ages now B(ma,r. 77 

Faint not, Chrisiiau, though tlie road 102 

Forever with the Lord Montgomerjf 70 

Glad tidings, glad tidings 54 

Glory to God, the night Is almost o'er 62 

God is the reflige of his saints Watfs 23 

God's hand that savos .. . D. T. Taylor 86 

Go, labor on, spend and be spent. Bonar 97 

Guide me, O thou ^reat Jehovah 63 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound '.Doddridge 13 

Great God, attend while Zion sings Watts 84 

Great God, how infinite art thou '. . Watts — 7 

Hall, sovereign love, that first began Brewer 84 

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning Halting « 63 

Hark, a mighty, swelling sound D. T. Taylor 16 

Hark, down through the starrv portals D. T. Taylor 16 

Hark, hark, hear the blest tidings 102 

Hark, ten thousand harps and voices Kelly 72 

Here o'er the earth as a stranger I roam ■ 85 

He dies, the friend of sinners uies Watts 14 

He is coming, and the tidings Bonar 58 

He lives, the great Redeemer lives Steele 15 

Help me, my God, to speak 66 

Ho, reapers of life's harvest ." >. . . 101 

How fine has the day been, how bright was the sun 187 

How blest the sacred tie that binds Barbauld, 87 

^ow cheering is the Christian's hope 47 

How happy are the little flock , 71 

How happy every child of grace « 51 

How oft the morn has cheated us Bonar 55 

How sweet the Christian's hope to me. . . , 65 

I feel the breezes astheyblbw Maria M. Weiaver... 46 

I am looking for the dawning . . . . ^ «... ,Bonar 90 

I have sought round the verdant earth 85 

I heard the voice of Jesus say .' Bonar 86 

I hear the words of love Bonar 28 

I know that my Redeemer lives V. Wesley 23 

I know that my Redeemer lives 26 

I know that my Redeemer lives , It 

I know that my Messiah lives 26 

1 am sighing ibr home where 4be King in his glory 124 

I fly to Jesus, who^elam 62 

I am waiting, ever waiting, for a brighter, better day < 88 

lean see beyond the river D. T' Taylor -., 17 

I love to tell the story McCal)e 18 

I ask a perfect creed .Bonar 57 

In pity for our helpless fat^ D. T. Taylor 10 

In love, the Father's sinless child Bonar 49 

I love thee, I love tliee 27 

1 love thy church, O God 70 

I'm a lonely traveler here 86 

In all my Lord's appointed ways 74 

jTa expeo ta Hon a wee t .' 48 

j/ii tAe ChHatian'B borne in glory < 65 

-^o fAe midst of temptation and sorrow ;. 83 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 143 

AUTnOB. FAOB. 

I saw a weary traveler , 113 

J sing th» almigtity power of God IVatts 7 

It is the honr of time's farewell 26 

J want a principle within 74 

I've seen bomo way-worn travelers S. S. Brewer 70 

Jerusalem, my Iiappy home *. 28 

Jesus, by liis own pieciouH blood 12 

Jesus conves with all his grace ." 46 

Jesus invites his saints WcUts 126 

Jesus, no other name but thine 15 

Jesus, thou art Btill my Saviour Geo. E. Lee 74 

Jebus, hail, amid the glory lol 

Joyfully, joyfully ouwurd I roam 61 

Joy to the world, tlie Lord will come Watts 63 

Let all that wait the coming King 131 

Let me go where saiuts are going 60 

Let every mortal ear attend » WcUts 118 

Let us awake our joys Kingsbury 100 

Life but in Christ, O joyful theme 16 

Life is the time to serve the Lord 116 

Lift up V our heads, desponding 100 

Lift up the trumpet, oh, loud let it ring Jessie E.Strout 44 

J Jst, ye patient, waiting ones. -93 

Lo, what a glorious sight appears Watts 60 

Lonely pilgrim, sad and weary 104 

Lord, give me light to do thy work Bonar 67 

Lord, how secure and blest are they Watts 84 

Lord, I am vile, conceived in sixi Watts 8 

Mortals, awake, with angels join \ 43 

Majestio sw. etness sits entiironed Utennett 72 

Mark that pilgrim lowly bending 69 

Morning brealks upon the tomb., Gollyer 14 

My Christian friends in bonds » 87 

My days are gliding-swiftly by 84 

My faith shall triumph o'er the 



My home is in Eden. 
Myl 



r the grave.. 



__,r hope is in heaven. .-. 64 

My soul is happy when I hear 62 

No, not the love without the blood Bonar 27 

Not to condemn the sons of men Watts 13 

Not to ourselves again Bonar 76 

Not what these hands liave done Bcmar 23 

No slacker grows the fight Bonar 47 

Now begin the heavenly theme Lamgford 101 

Now to neaven our prayers ascending 68 

Now to the Lord, who makes us know 16 

Nature with all her powers shall sing 78 

O the thought ii sonl-enlivenine.. • 83 

O when the morn of morns shall come Bonar 29 

O shout for joy, let songs arise M. F. ScUtmarah. ..,» 42 

O Lord, my God, give unto me.* Fannie Bingham 140 

O what hath Jesus bought forme 133 

i } com**, come away 98 

O could we sp ak the matchless worth Medley 71 

O for a faith that will not shrink 67 

O for a heart to praise my God ....C Wesley 67 

U fflorious hope of heavenly love » 4&^ 

Oliail, hippy day , *> ^^^ 

O )ojJfh] sound or Gospel grace » « -- * " "' 



144 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

AUTHOR. PAOS. 

Onl]r waiting till the dawning .- 78 

Oh to be over yonder, in that bright land of wonder ,, 122 

One by one the hopes we cheriihed Wcuren Fuller 80 

One awfhl word which Jeans spoke Netoton 114 

One sweetlv solemn thought Phcehe Carey 84 

One there 18 above all others \, Newton 117 

On time's tempestuous ocean wide 68 

U tell me no more of this world's vain store 76 

Oppressed with noon-day's scorching heat ^ Bonow 82 

Our Father, who i n heaven art 69 

Our Lord is ri^en from the dead * 14 

Praise to Him by whose kind favor ; 72 

Praies to Him who built the hills Bwuw , 78 

Pilgrim, wake, behold the morning 9d 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow i • 181 

Kepent, the voice celestial c ties Doddridge. 115 

Return, O wanderer, return .*. CoUyer 117 

Rest for the toiling hand r 106 

Salem's great King '. ; 126 

See how the worthless bramble stands Newton 114 

Shall we gather at the Tiverf ; 47 

Sing praise, the tomb is void 112 

Sinner, art thou still secure f Newton 114 

Sinner, go, will yon ffo? 119 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die? C. Wesley 116 

Sinners, will ye scorn the message? AUen 119 

Sister, thou art sweetly sleeping « Mrs. SnuM Ill 

So let our lips and lives express Watts 100 

Soon may the last glad song arise 68 

Speed away, speed away 69 

Spirit of everlasting grace Honor 67 

Star of our hope .' 68 

bweethour of prayer , 68 

Sweet rivers of reaeeming love 48 

Sweet it is to know, when the heart. . . .*. 106 

Take my heart, O Father 120 

That is tho city of the saints Bonar 66 

The Christ, the Son of God Bonar i... 14 

The clouds at length are breaking 99 

The glorious day 18 coming '. 26 

Tho Lord will come Heber 16 

The night is ikr spent 24 

The night is spent 26 

There is a fountain filled with blood Cowper 15 

There is a God, all nature speaks / Steele 7 

These is a saf^ and secret place 28 

There is a world to come ,. 26 

There is no name ao sweet '. 27 

There'sahome forall the blest M. V. Saitmarah 22 

There's not a bright and beaming smile 46 

Thy thoughts are here, my God , '. . . . .Bonar 121 

The loving moon is springing , Bonar 127 

Thou art tne Way— to thee alone 12 

Thougii to dust this frail body may turn itf . ilf . Weower 20 

The Saviour comes, his advent's niffh « * 16 

Tbeaammer harvest spreads the field Strong. 116 

Tbis groaning earth is too dark and drear ..S. S. Brewer 46 



27il8 18 not my place of resting Bowwr 48 

^l^ou must deny thyself. Boivar: 1^ 



mDEX OF FIRST LINES. 145 

AUTHOB. PAGE. 

Thy broken body, eracioas Lord 125 

The charoh has waited lonff Bonar 49 

Thy way, not miue, O Lord Bonar 76 

Thy works of glory, mighty Lord • 126 

Thine oath ana promise .^ 47 

Time hastens on, ye longing saints 103 

'Tis midnight, and on Olivers brow Tappan 13 

'Tis thas they press the hand and part Bonar 87 

Torday, if you will hear his voice 1 19 

To have each day , Bonar : 75 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine Doddridge 119 

To thee, alone, Lord, would I hearken Bonar, 76 

To the name of God on high 78 

To us a child of hope is born 13 

Thou boundless source of every good 86 

Unhappy city, hadst thou known Higinbotham 117 

UnVell thy bosom, faithfhl tomb Watts 112 

Vain, delusive world, adieu C. Weslej/ 74 

Wait, 'twill bo morning soon Maria M. Weaver., 110 

Watchfhl, prayerflil let us be Geo. E. Lee 92 

Waste not thy being ; back to him Bonar 104 

Watchman, toll me, does the morning 8. S. Brewer 98 

Watchman, tell us of the night Bowring 101 

Weary pilgrim, why this sadness? 55 

We are tenting to-night 81 

We pine and sigh for the age of love D. T. Taylor 84 

We shall sleep, but not forever M. A. Kidder 108 

We are watching, we are waiting 86 

Wd cannot stav on this camp-ground Fannie Bingham.. . . . 128 

Wohaveheaiaft*om the bright 25 

We're bound for the land 116 

We're marching thro' a wilderness Josephine Pollard. , , 27 

We've no-abiding city here Kelly 108 

When all thy mercies, O my God 182 

When Jesus comes to earth again .' 45 

Where do y on journey, my brother 96 

What if the saint must die Fannie Bingham,,,, 180 

What a friend we have in Jesus ! 71 

What poor, despised company 112 

What vessel are vou sailing in ? 28 

When I survey the wondrous cross Watts 78 

When shall we meet agai n ? 87 

When we hear the music ringing 118 

When will the happy trump proclaim? Rippon 70 

With willing hearts wo tread 71 

Worthy theLamb ^ Shirley 181 

Worthy, worthy is the Lamb ; 72 

When fainting in the sultry waste 67 

What works of wisdom, power, and love 102 

Ye valiant soldiers of the cross 102 

Ye, who in former da3rs Hyde 114 

Ye who rose to meet the Lord 108 

Yes, he will come 28 

Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame Newton 68 



I 



Ii^dex to 0ui>i^l<^ii)ei\t. 



PAOK. 

Abide with me, fast falls the even tide 24 

Be thou, O God, exalted high, 26 

Child of God, be thou not weary Geo. E. Lee..^ 3 

Come, friends, and let our songs awake^ E. W. Abbott 20 

Come, we who love the Lord 18 

Glorious things of thee are spoken, 26 

Ueisoomlng, long expected 2 

How sweet are the tidings that greet the pilgrim's ear 16 

I am so glad that Jesus is mine Geo. E. Lee 22 

I am so glad that the Bible is mine S.S. Brewer 1 

X love to steal awhile away Mrs, Brown 10 

Jesus, our Head, onoe crowned with thorns 15 

O happy day, that fixed mj choice 10 

Oh ! have you not heard of that realm of delight...* 14 

O Christian, toil on, work, work while 'tis day. . . .3f. V. Saltmarsh 6 

O that land that the seers have foretold. . .*. a. S. Brewer 1 

Bejoice, all ye believers 4 

Tell me the old, old storv ff.ff. Doane 7 

There's a land that is fkirer than day 1 

Though the ocean surges 'round me S. S. Brewer 1 

When fkint and weary toiling 12 

Who'll be the next to follow Jesus 5 



NoTB. The following eighteen pages are filled with tunes, old and new, many of which 
are published by request. Those ftom Geo. £. Lee, of Springfield, Mass., appear for the 
first time in convenient book form. Limited space alone prevents us from using many 
other tunes flimished for publication. Prof. John Jackman, F. W. Messe, and Dr. E. W. 
Abbott, of this city, have kindly fUmished several new hymns and tunes. C. W. S. 

Concord, N. H., April 15, 1873. 
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TuNK.— The Sweet Bye and Bye. 

The Immortal Shore. 

O that land that the seers have foretold, 

So holy, so pure, and so fair; 
Aiid that city with streets of pure gold 

Makes me oftentimes sigh to be tuere. 
Cho. 'Neath the clear sunny sky. 
We shall meet on that immortal shore 
that is nigh ; 
'Neath the clear sunny sky, 

We shall sing on that immortal phore. 
O those mountains vrith beautiful bowers, 

W here the warblers sing sweet in the trees ; 
And the valleys with sweet blooming flowers 

Send their odors afar on the breeze. 
O Zion, so sacred and bright! 

The ransomed with sin^ne shall come, 
And stand on thy beantiml beight 

With Jesus, forever at home. 

thou land so delightful and fair, 
Where no tears can bedim any eye; 

My heart and affections are there,— 
I rejoice that 't is specially nigh. 

Tune on p. 22, Supplement. 

Jesus Saves Me. 

1 am so glad that the Bible is mine, 
Lieht on its pages from heaven doth shine, 
TellinK most clearly the kingdom is near, 
Wheti in his glory the King will appear. 
C7m>. I am so glad that Jesus saves me, 

Jesus saves me, Je^us saves me, 

I am so glad that Jesus saves me, 

Jesus saved me, poor me. 
I am so glad that the Father loved me. 
And opened a fountain on Mount Calvary; 
To save man from sin and to make him an 

heir 
In the kingdom of glory when Christ shall 

appear. 

Tl)en if the Lord in his mercy will bring 
Me in the kingdom to see the blest King; 
This, then, my anthem shall evermore be, 
Oh ! what a wonder that Jesus saved me! 

There where the streamlets eternally glide. 
And sweet blooming flowers grow up by 

their side; 
There with the angels I'll evermore sing. 
Glory and honor to Salem's great King ! 

There, in the city of bright golden streets, 
The saints of all ages transported I'll greet. 
And there, mid the glory, the greatest will j 

be 
The wonderAii love of the Saviour for me. 
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The Sweet Bye and Bye. 

There's a land that is fairer than day. 
And by faith we may see it afar. 

For the Father waits over the way, 
To prepare us a dwelling-place there. 
Chorus:— In the sweet bye and bye, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore 

We shall sing on that beantifbl shore 
The melodious songs of the blest. 

And our spirits shall sorrow no more— 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

To our bountiful Father above 
We will offer the tribute of praise. 

For the glorious gift of his love, 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 

Chorus:— \n the sweet bye and bye, 
We shall praise on that beautiful shore. 



Tune, Christian's Voyage, p. 9, Supplement. 

Near the Shore. 

Though the ocean snrgea 'round me. 

And the white crests leap and foam, 
Hark! my loving Captain calls me. 

And will bring me safely home. 
Chorus : 
We are rear to the dawn of morning, 

When the winds will cease to roar: 
Watch! for the Bridegroom soon is com- 
ing,— 

Then we'll land on Canaan's shore. 

See! the signal lishts are gleaming 
'Mid the angry breakers' roar; 

Lierht upon our chart is streaming 
Brighter as we near the shore. 

Sweet the odors are perfuming 
Breezes from bright Eden's plains; 

Hark! the angels are attuning 
Melody of sweete&t strains. 

There th# balmy zephyrs blowinsr. 
And the crystal streamlets glide. 

While the fragrant flowers, bloomings 
Wave in beauty on their side. 

There the realm is filled with glory 

As the waters fill the sea ; 
And the ransomed tell the story, 

"King Emmanuel died for me." 

While the angel bands are singing 
"Glory! glory! to our King," 



LIFT YOUR VOICES. 

Words by W. T. From " The Christian,*' May 1872. 
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Music by Geo. B. Lee. 
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1. He is coming — ^long ex-pect - ed — He, the Lord of earth and heaven 

2. He is coming— long ex-pect - ed — He, the Lord of earth and heaven 

3. He is coming! not the stranger Once before to earth he came; 
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4. Ye who love ydtir Lord's appearing, Soon shall see him eye to eye, 
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He who once by man re - ject - ed 
He who once by man re - ject - ed 
Not the child of Bethlehem's manger, Not the Naz - a - rene 



From his rightful throne was driven. 

From his rightful throne was driven. 

by name. 
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With this hope your spirits cheering, Sing, "Bedemptiondraweth nigh. 



Chorus, 
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, He is coming I lift your voi - ces, All ye suffering tribes of men I 
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See ! the wil 



demesB rejoices. Hark ! the woods take up 



the stxauu 




See ! the wilderness re-joic-es. Hask\ ^^^ocA&VsSsft^'^^^iasflaDL. 



BE NOT WEARY. 3 

Afftlwtn. WordiandHiidebjrOao. B.LIB. 
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L Child of God, be thou not wea - ry, Tho' thewavbedarkanddrear-y; 
2- Woidd*st thou reap a harvest glo-rious? Would'st thou be o'er foes vic-to*rious? 
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Tho' the storms and tempests rise, 
Nev - er fal-terby the way, 



Press thee onward for the price. 
Cling to Je - bus, day by day. 
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Chorus. 
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Tj, glo-ry to the Lamb! 
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Ritard. 






^^^^P^i^ 



@!£%^ 



V i/ ^ ' 'r' P' i^ 

Shout for joy, ye sons of men, Christ is com-ing soon, to reign. 
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3. In the cross of Jesus, glory, 

Tell with joy the wondrous story; 

Lift the song of triumph high, 

Lo I the kingdom now is nigh.— Cho. 

4. Still rejoice I thy burden bearing, 
Cbiistis ^vith thee, ever shaiing 
All tby woea and daily care, 

Erer IJst'Diag to tby prayer.^OB.O, 



5. Cheer thee up I the day is nearlng ! 
Weloome thou its glad appearing ; 
Christ Vfith angels soon will come, 
Gathering all the reapers home.— Cho. 

6. HaUehiiah.'. IftfetSvt^tAis^, 



4 THE SONG OF REDEMPTION. 

Words from the Gbbmah. Mmia by Oko. C Lbe. 
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1. Bejoicel all ye belierers, And let your lights appear ; The evenmg is ad - vano-ing, 

2. See that jrotir lamps are burning. Replenish them with oil, And w^it for your sal - va - tion, 

3. Ye saints, who here in patience. Your cross and sufferings bore,Shall live and reign for - ev - er, 
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The midnight dow to near. 
The end of earthly toil. 
'Wheresorrov is no more. 
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The Bridegroom is a - ris - ing, And soon he draweth nigh, 
The watchers on the mountain, Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 
Around the throne of glory. The Lamb ye shall be - hold ; ■ 
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Chorus. 
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Up, up, and watch and wrestle. At midnight comes the cry. Re - joice, rejoice, 
GSo meet him as he cometh,With hal - le - lu - jal» clear. 
In triumph cast before him, Your di - a-dems of gold. 





Rejoice, rejoice, 



^^^m^^ 



With hal - le - lu - jahs clear. Rejoice ! ye heirs of glory, The blessed Saviour's near. 
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FOLLOW JESUS. 



Duett. 



John Jackmav. 
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L Who'll be the next to fol - low Jesus ? Who'll be the next His cross to bear? 
2. Who'll be the next to fol - low Jesus ? Who'll be the next to praise his name? 
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Some one is ready, some one is waiting ; Wholl be the next a crown^to wear ? 

Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption — Sing,Hal-lo-lu-jah ! praise the Lamb? 
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Chorus. 
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Wholl be the next ? Who'll be the next ? Who'll bo the next to follow 



the next 



th^next 
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Je - - BUS? Who'll be the next to follow Jesus now? Follow, follow Jesus now. 






, JesuB, follow JeBVLS, 



6 REST OVER THERE. 

WotctabyU.T. Sai,ti(aiish, /t\ Mnsle by Gzo. E. IiSX. 
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1. O Christiiui, toil on, work, work while 'tis day, And soon a bright crown you will gahi, 

2. Though often your heart is sad and oppressed, And weary of toil you may be; 

3. Yes, think of that home, of that happy home, Its glories have nev - er been told ; 
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In the land of the blest the weary shall rest. Fromla-bor, temptation, and pain. 
O.thenthinkof that home where gtief is unknown, That Jesus has promised to thee. 
O.yourrest will be sweet, your joy be complete, In yonder bright ci - ty of gold. 
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o-rer there. 



There is rest over thcre,OTer there,blessed re8t,8weet rest over there,OTer there; 
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Sweet rest on that heaven - ly 
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shore: Yes, there's rest 

a. 
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Best, sweet rest, 
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there, 



sweet rest 

-0- 



o-rer there. Where sor - i\>w will come never -more. 
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Uum, orerthew, sweet rest o -■»eittiei«,'WW« wst-wiw -"k^ombb ■oK^x--niss». 



THE OLD^ OLD STORY. 

"Ftom "SOKGS OF'I>sVOTlOK,'*by permiBsionof Vt, H. Doank. 
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L Tell mp-the old, old story Of unseen things a - bove. Of Jesus and his glo-ry. Of 
2. Tell me the story slowly, That I may take it in — That wonderful redemption,God'8 

^^^ -#--#- J. J. J J. -^"X..' -^ t5»- '^^ 




Je-susand His- love. Tell me the story sim-ply. As to 
rem - e-dy for sin. Tell me the story oft - en, For 



a Ht-tle child, 
f 04; get BO soon! 
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For I am weak and weary, Andhelplessanddefilecf. Toume the old, old sto-iiy, 
The " early dew " of morning Haspassed-away at noon^ 




Tell me the old,old sto-ry. Tell me the old,old sto - ry Of Je-sus and Hiftlove. 




Tell me the story softly,- 

With earnest tones, and gfrave ; 
Itemember ! I'm the sinner 

AV^hom Jesus came to save. 
Tell rae that story always. 

If you would really be. 
In any time of trouble, 

A ooBiforter to me. 

Ohobos. 



4. Tell me the same old story, 

When you have cause to fear 

That this world's empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 

Yes, and when that worldVglozy 
Is drawing on my soul, 

TeU me tfaa qUL, old steKTv 



10 



HAPPY DAY. L. M. 
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1 r Oh hap-py duy 
** 1 Well may this glow 



that fixed my choice On thee, my Sa - viour 
' ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap - tures 



and my God!) 




DalSeg.y, 



^^Ev-^-^ ^^Zip^^^ ^ ^^^ 



) tangbt me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic 



eye-ry day; 




.Mn,BBOWK. 



WOODSTOCK. C. M. 
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D. DUTTON, Jr. 
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1. I lore to steal a - while a -way From eve-ry cambering care, 
3. I lore to think on mer - eies past, And fu-'ture good im - plore, 
3. I lore by fUth to take a Tiew Of brighter scenes in hearen; 




And spend the hours of set - ting day 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
The prospect doth my strength renew. 



Z5> g!'"ig>- 

In horn - ble, grate - fol prayer. 
On him whom I a - dore. 

While here by tern - pests driven. 






JOHANN. a M. 



H. BMnarl^xox. 
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1. ' Must Je- BUS bear the cross a -lone, And all the world go freet 
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No! there's a cross for eve - ry one, And there's a cross for me. 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S VOYAGE. 

Freedmen Melody. Arranged by Oxo. E. Ln. 
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1. Tho*theflea is roagh and storm - y, And the winds blowfieroe and loud; 



C%o. — ^We are out on the ocean sail - ing, Homeward bound we swiftlyglide. 




m 



Je - susChristivillbemy Cap - tain, And 111 make the port at last. 
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TF(p are out on the ocean sajl • lag, 1o ^>Mi\aa\«?5ao^^!Qo»*^'^*^* 
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RESTING BY-AND-BY. 
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MubIo bf Qsa. E. Ln. 




1. When faint and weary toilinff,The sweat drops on my brow; ^ 

I long to rest from la - Dor,To diop the burden now. >There comes a gentle 
Work wMle the day is shining. There's resting by-and-by . J 

2. This life to toil is giv- en, And he improves it best, "j 

Who seeks by patient la - bor. To enter in-to rest. >Then,pilgrim,woniand 
The prize is straight before thee,There's resting by-and-by. ) 




chiding, To quell each mourning sigh; Besting by-and-by .There's resting 1^-and-by, 
ry, Press on, the goal is nigh ; Besting by-and-by,There'8 restingby-and-by. 
II D,C. 
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We shall not always la - bor, We shall not always ciy ; The end is drawing nearer, 
. We shall not always la - bor. We shall not always cry; The end ia drawing nearer. 




The end for which we sigh ; We'll lay our heavy burdens down, There's resting by-and-by. 
The end for which we sigh; We'll lay our heavy burdens down, There's resting by-and-by. 
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"HE'S COMING." AmngedbyG«>.B.L»i. 



^ 



rr-^^^ at 



s 



^ M i M^f-^ 



N— K 



=t==i: 



GJ=^^^=8=tifeS 



1. How sweet are the tid - ings that greet the pilgrim's ear, As ha 

2. The mos - sv old graves where the pil - grims sleep, Shall be 

3. There we'll meet ne'er to part in our happy B-den home, Sweet 

4. Halle - lu - jah, a - menl hal - le - lujah a - gainl Soon, if 

-0- -#- —0~ /TV 
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wanders in ex - ile from home ; Soon, soon will the Saviour in glo-ry ap - pear, 
opened as wide as be - fore, And the millions that sleep in the might - y deep, 
songs of redemption we'll sing ; From the llorth.from the South,all the ransomed shall come, 
faithful, we all shall be thei« ; O, be watchful,be hopeful, be Joy - ful till then, 

-#- -0-0— rP\ 
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And soon will the king - dom come. 

Shall live on this earth once more. 

And wor - ship our heav'n - ly King. 

And a crown of bright glo - ry we'll wear. 



He's com-ing, com- ing 
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com -ing soon I know! Com-ing back to this earth a - gain; 



And the 
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THE REALM OF DELIGHT. 

Husio by Geo. E. Lkk. 
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1. O! have you not heard of that realm of delight. To which the blest 

2. 'Tis a land of fair beau - ty, a realm of delight, O'er-flow-ingwith 
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Sav'iour doth each one in - vite ? 'Tis prepared for the good, and the 
glad - nesB re-ful - gent with light! Its verdure ne'er with - ers, its 
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pure, and the blest, 'Tis o - ver the riv - er, whet« the weary find rest! 
flow - ers ne'er fade, Oh! I long to pass o > ver, and im-mor-tal be made. 




^0zsjz ^-— i>— ^ ^ g ^ ^g-'-ir -^iv-i-i^i— ^—^^ 

Oh 1 1 want to oross over, don't you? when he reigns, I want to croas o-ver on Eden's foir plaiiis ; 
f f f 



THE REALM OF DELIGHT Concluded. 
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I want to be gathered,In Canaan's bright land, Yes^OTer the rirer where the xanaomed shall stand. 




Its f onntainB are pure, and its pleasnres untold. 

Its fulness of joy no tongue can unfold I 

How its life-breathing zephyrs float gently along. 

While the ransomed are singing redemption's sweet song. 



Tis Jesus inrites me, the glory to see ; 
"To reign with him" there, in the land of the free I 
Where the weary saints rest, and the wicked ne'er come I 
Tes, oyer the river, in the saint's Eden home I 



HENRY. C. M. 



M. Hbnby Knox. 
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1. Jesu8,our Head,onoe crowned with thoms,Is crowned with glory now; Hearen's royal di-a- 

2. To us thy cnMs,wlthaU Its 8hame,With all its grace be giyen; Though earth disowns thy 
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dem adorns The mighty victor's . 

lowly name. All worship it in heaven. 
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3. Who suffer with thee. Lord, bdow. 

Will reign with thee above ; 

Then let it be our joy to know 

This way of peace and love, 

L To us thv cross is life and health. 
Though shame and death to thee : 
On earth, it is our io^ «AJa^^'««&&Sb^ 
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SONG OF JOY! 



JOTFDUiT. 



Fkanc W. Mncn. 
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1. Come, we who love the Lord, And let our joys be kaown; Join in a song of 

2. The hill of Zi-on yields A thousand sacred sweets Be-fore we reach the 
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sweet accord,Andthiii8sa£roundthethrone. Let those re-fuse to sing, Who 
heavenly fields, Or walk the golden streets. Then let our songs a ^ bound. And 
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never knew our God;But children of the heavenly King May speak their joys abroad, 
every tear be dryjWe're marching thro' Immanuers ground To fairer worlds on high. 
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Come, come. 



come, come we 



^-t=fz 



o love the Lord; 



=t=t; 



-t=t: 



4: 



Sing, sing, sing, a song of sweet ao - cord. 
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E. W. A. 
DUET. 

m ■ /i & I 



ABBOTT. 



JOHK JAOKMAN. 
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1. Comefriends, andlet oar songs a-wake, With voi - ces sweetly blended, 
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The cross well bear, for Je - sus' sake, Till cross and toils are end - ed. 
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For he will come to bring us home, Where we may dwell to - geth - er, 
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The cross la id do wn, we'll wear the crown, And sing his praises ev 
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2. Oh ! what amazing love and grace, 

Wore in the Saviour given, 
He bore the cross, to save the race. 
And bring ns home to heaven. ^ZJhorus. 

3. How can I thank thee, dearest friend, 
* For all thy love ^mCii^-^oTl 

To thee let s^cetesfe box\^ i^&wsijA, 
Thou blessed, IoVvti^^^vnvsvsx.--^^^^^^'^ 
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22 I AM SO GLAD THAT JESUS IS MINE. 

Woidsand Music by Geo. E. Lbu. 
Spiritoso. m ^ 
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1. I 

2. I 

3. I 



am so glad that my Je-sus is near, Tho' the world scoffeth.I nev - er will fear ; 
am so glad that my Je-siis will reign In a pure kingdom where there is no pain ; 
am so glad that my Je-sus is starong, He will protect, all my joiir-ney a - long ; 
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We've a sure pro-mise that soon he'll ful-fil, Trust-ing his grace, 
Where the glad chorus of an - gels shall ring, Prais-ing for - ev 
He is my Re - fuge, my Rock, and my Light, Je • 
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Chorus, cheerfully. 
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IwiU fol-lowhimstm. 

er our con-quering King. 

SUB, I'll praise thee, by day and by night. 
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am so glad 
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that Je - sus is mine, Je - sus is mine, Je - sus is niine, 
.ft. . .^. .^i 
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I am so glad that 
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BUS Is mine, 



Je - SUB is mine, just now. 
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/ ^-lam ekj glad that my Jems I love, 6, I am bo glad that my Jesus dotli keep 

j^^^J^"^ ^'^^ ^^'^b^^l he always doth prove ; In bla TexnexaYttotsxe^ \^ doSi^tea. vAio ^<&%^ •, 

^rer delighting our burdena to share, Yes, out \oi\gAoa\. otvea VxEoaot^ ^^oa^Wj^ck^sca^ 

xr tne but earnestly seek him iu vraver BiaiuE Vn cVotv , Qxes'Xi cosaa ttowv^Joa Vivt&i« 
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ABIDE WITH ME. 



W. K. Day. 




^^ ^^ip^^li Sj 



1. A - bide with me, fast falls the e-ven-tide ; The darkness deepens, Lont, with 
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me a - bide ; 



^ 



"When other help-ers fail, and comforts 
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flee, 



S 



^=fe 



^ 



-i^—p—t^z^^: 



l^^^ag^^^ 



i2e/rai7i. 



Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me! A - bide with me, A - 

- iti4^-#~T--g^ — ^ • -^- -*- -*- -*- "^ 
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^^i-j^^^i^^ 



bide with me. Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me. 
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2. Thou on my head in early youth didst smile, 
And, though rebellious and perverse meanwhile. 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I've left thee ; 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me I 

3. Hold thy dear cross before my closings eyes*. 
Shine thro' the glooia, and \>oVxi\. laa \» '^^ ^Sksrs^n 
When morning breaks, ^tivSi eM^i^3?^^^\s^^'^'^^^'^**^-» 
In life and death, O IjOxOl, oJcAAb ^^^<2A 
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AUTUMN, 8s&7s. Double. 



SPANISH. 



^^^^^^^^ 



1. Glorious things of thee are spo - ken, Zi • on, ci - ty of our God ! 
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Fine. 
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He, vhose word ean-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for his own a • bode. 
1d.S. — ^With sal - va - tion's walls 8urrounded,Thoa may'st smile at all thy foes. 



s 



IZ^ 




i 



i 



:zg — i^- 



■*^"-^3333; 



1 



T:!^ 



m 



lUtg=;--a ; 



'JZ/aZ 



^ 



DS. 



1^1 



^=r- 



■^^^^^^ 



-0—0- 



2. On the Rock of A-ges founded. What can shake thy sure re - pose ? 
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OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 
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1. Be thou, O God. ex - alt - ed high ; And as thy glo - ry fills the sky, 

2. From all that dwell be - low the skies. Let the Ore - a - tor's praise a * rise. 
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So let it be on earth dia - played, Till thou art here, as there, o - beyed. 
Z^i the jBs-deczn - er's iiame be sung, Through every land, by ere - ry^ tongue. 
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